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W^hat  Does  The  Title  Mean? 


The  60  stories  in  this  book  were  written  by  the 
students  of  Project  Read,  special  people  who  work  hard 
every  week  to  boost  their  ability  to  read  and  write. 

We  picked  the  title.  The  Dreaded  Word  Box,  from 
one  student’s  story,  in  which  he  playfully  describes  his 
fear  of  the  vocabulary  flash  card  drill  sessions  with  his 
tutor. 

E>ery  student  and  tutor  team  has  a variation  of  the 
Dreaded  Word  Box.  Sometime,  the  flash  cards  are  really 
in  a box:  often  they  are  just  held  together  with  a rubber 
band.  As  the  number  of  cards  grows,  so  does  the 
student’s  list  of  new  words  learned.  While  the  drill  is 
dreaded,  the  thrill  of  watching  the  cards  pile  up  is 
worth  it! 

This  book  is  a threading  together  of  the  new 
abilities  and  sense  of  self-confidence  students  gain  in 
Project  Read.  To  enter,  the  students  were  encouraged  to 
write  down  their  stories.  Dictation  of  stories  to  tutors 
also  was  used,  as  this  is  a teaching  technique  used  in 
our  program.  We  received  nearly  100  entries,  and  were 
able  to  use  one  story  from  each  student. 

In  editing,  I have  tried  to  preserve  the  voice  of  the 
writers.  Changes  were  made  only  to  clarify,  while  a few 
have  been  trimmed  slightly  for  length. 

To  the  staff  of  Project  Read—  thanks  for  all  your 
help. 

To  my  fellow  tutors—  without  your  dedication  and 
encouragement  of  your  students,  this  book  would  not 
have  been  possible. 

And  to  the  students  of  Project  Read  — thanks  for 
your  hard  work  and  honesty. 

Anne  B.  McDonald 

Editor 


Chapter  One 


The  Road  To  Reading 


fj  ewel  King 

My  Reading  Project 

I learned  to  read  this  year  from  a very  good  friend. 
In  7th  grade  I didn’t  know  how  to  read.  I said.  “I  don’t 
know  where  to  start  from.”  I saw  on  TV.  “Call  you  local 
public  library  if  you  don’t  know  how  to  read.”  So  we 
did.  They  sent  me  a tutor. 

At  first  you  have  to  take  your  time.  It  takes  lots  of 
time.  Try  not  to  rush  into  anything  if  you  don’t 
understand  a word.  I liked  the  Project  Read  books. 

They  are  interesting.  I liked  the  one  about  the  lady 
trucker  and  her  amazing  man.  We  did  a lot  of  vowel 
sounds  and  then  we  found  them  in  the  books.  I’m 
reading  "The  Life  of  Lucy  Fern”  now  and  feel  a little  bit 
more  comfortable. 

Last  year  I was  called  names.  “Look  at  Dummy.  She 
can’t  read.”  They  don’t  call  me  that  now. 


Jewel  is  now  a student  at  Mission  High  School. 
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Gene 

Lost  In  The  Shuffle 


I remember  my  first  day  In  elementary  school  sitting 
in  class  with  the  rest  of  the  kids  waiting  for  the  teacher 
to  start  class.  I was  scared  being  away  from  home  and 
my  mother.  As  time  went  on  I started  to  make  friends 
with  the  rest  of  the  kids,  but  somehow  I felt  different.  I 
didn’t  know  what  was  wrong  but  the  teacher  slowly 
discovered  I had  a hcird  time  keeping  up  with  the  class 
in  reading.  Testing  showed  I was  not  retarded  although 
I was  always  In  the  slow  reading  group  with  some  kids. 
Somehow  teachers  couldn’t  teach  us  how  to  read:  why  I 
don’t  know—  no  time  or  money  for  special  programs.  I 
went  through  elementary  school  not  knowing  how  to 
read  and.  still  not  knowing  how  to  read,  I started  Junior 
high  school. 

Things  started  to  get  really  difficult  for  me  because  I 
had  different  classes  to  go  to.  My  first  class  was 
English  and  I was  scared  the  teacher  would  ask  me  to 
read  aloud  and,  as  luck  would  have  it,  he  did.  I knew 
only  the  first  two  words  and  then  the  kids  started  to 
make  fun  of  me  because  I could  not  read  further. 

After  class  was  over,  the  kids  made  more  fun  of  me. 
They  could  not  understand  how  someone  could  have 
made  it  to  junior  high  without  knowing  how  to  read.  I 
started  to  feel  isolated  from  the  rest  of  the  kids.  I was 
always  on  the  defensive  when  walking  in  the  hall  to  my 
next  class.  Thinking  someone  would  make  more  fun  of 
me,  I tried  to  keep  a low  profile  and  never  participated 
in  any  school  activity. 

As  time  went  on.  the  harassment  stopped  but  the 
scar  and  humiliation  are  still  with  me. 

I had  one  good  friend  at  school  who  would  help  me 
in  class.  With  his  help.  I graduated  from  junior  high 
and  went  on  to  high  school.  I still  had  a hard  time  in 
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high  school  so  I was  put  In  the  remedial  class  with 
some  other  students  who  could  not  keep  up  with  their 
classes.  But  there  were  some  students  in  the  group 
who  read  very  well  and  would  help  us. 

I graduated  from  high  school  still  not  knowing  how 
to  read! 


David  Rinaldi 

Trying  To  Write 

As  I sit  here  trying  to  think  of  something  to  say  I 
think  how  close  I am  becoming  to  my  puppy  and  my 
dictionary.  My  puppy  is  named  Arman.  He  doesn’t  like 
it  when  I study. 

It  took  ten  minutes  to  find  the  word  study  and  I 
can’t  tell  you  If  it  is  right  or  wrong.  That  is  what  I am 
going  through.  When  it  comes  to  my  dictionary,  it’s  a 
lot  of  help. 


David  is  38,  and  single.  He  likes  people,  dogs,  carpentry 
and  has  a good  sense  of  humor.  He  wants  to  know 
where  the  Italian  half  of  his  family  ts. 
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Robert  Henderson 

Learning  To  Read 


I always  lived  with  the  desire  to  learn  to  read.  How 
did  1 get  cheated  out  of  going  to  school?  Let’s  see. 

My  daddy  died  in  1928. 1 was  about  six  years  old.  I 
had  six  brothers  and  two  sisters.  We  was  share- 
croppers. I guess  my  mother  must  have  been  scared 
with  all  them  kids,  so  she  got  married.  It  was  Just 
chaos  after  that.  We  went  to  school  a little  bit  but  not 
like  we  should  of.  I guess  the  reason  was  we  was  too 
poor.  Everybody  had  to  tiy  to  work,  chopping  wood  and 
things  like  that.  I guess  that’s  what  kept  us  out  of 
school.  When  we  did  go,  we  had  to  walk—  somewhere 
around  four  miles.  If  the  weather  was  bad,  we  didn’t 
have  the  proper  things  to  wear.  So  growing  up  I wanted 
to  learn  to  read  but  I couldn’t 

I got  married  in  about  1946. 1 was  working  in  the 
shipyards.  My  wife  died  in  1952.  I went  to  work  in  the 
refinery  In  ’55  and  remarried  then.  I had  two  kids  by 
the  first  wife,  three  by  the  second.  My  kids  tried  to  help 
me  with  reading,  but  it  was  kind  of  rough  for  me 
coming  in  after  working  and  being  tired  and  all.  I tried 
to  go  to  night  school  but  sometimes  I didn’t  have  the 
gas  money,  or  it  was  just  too  hard  to  get  there.  I guess 
there  just  wasn’t  the  time. 

When  they  finally  folded  up  the  refinery,  I was  at 
retirement  age.  That’s  when  I had  the  opportunity  to 
go  to  school.  That  was  in  ’86. 1 heard  about  Project 
Read  from  my  wife  who  got  some  literature  on  it.  So  in 
’87  I went  to  the  library  to  their  office.  I felt  a little 
scared  going  to  the  library.  I felt  like  I was,  you  know, 
doing  something  wrong.  They  sent  me  to  the  Adult 
Learning  Center.  I just  felt  bad—  shame,  you 
know—  until  I really  got  started.  A grown  person  has 
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that  shame—  that  “I  should  know.”  But  when  you  get 
out  from  behind  that,  when  you  can  admit  you  need 
help,  that’s  when  you  can  start  to  learn. 

It’s  a terrible  thing  when  you’re  tr5dng  to  learn  from 
someone,  no  matter  who  it  is—  it  could  even  be  your 
mother,  a teacher,  your  wife-  and  you  just  don’t  have 
the  confidence,  the  trust  in  that  person.  If  you  have 
shame,  anger,  you  doubt  that  person;  that  will  knock 
you  from  relaxing  your  mind,  making  it  hard  to  learn.  If 
you  aren’t  free  to  say,  “I  do  know  or  I don’t  know 
something,"  your  mind  can’t  be  open  to  leam.  All  along 
you’ve  been  pretending  to  people  that  you  could  read. 
Now  if  you  can’t  tell  the  truth,  can’t  tell  it  honestly,  it 
makes  it  hard  to  leam. 

1 would  tell  somebody  1 was  60-some  years  old  and 
my  reading  ability  was  about  third  or  fourth  grade.  I’d 
feel  bad  then.  Don’t  nobody  feel  good  with  that.  That’s 
what  you  have  to  get  past—  that  bad  feeling.  Once  you 
get  past  that  it’s  like  saying  “good-bye!,  see  you  later!!” 
and  you’re  free  of  it. 

1 wanted  to  do  this.  After  I got  started  working  at  it  I 
felt,  “I’m  doing  this  for  Robert,  for  nobody  but  me—  not 
to  hold  down  a job  or  nothing  like  that.”  I want  to  be 
able  to  read  a book,  the  newspaper,  when  something 
flashes  on  the  TV. 

That  was  my  main  goal—  to  leam.  Just  for  me  and 

that’s  what  I’m  doing. 

Robert’s  hobby  right  now  is  learning  to  read. 
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Kessuha  “Joseph”  Bowaneh 


The  Importance  Of  Language 

I want  to  write  about  the  Importance  of  language, 
how  it  is  helpful  to  get  a Job.  When  I first  came  to 
America  in  1983, 1 could  not  speak  English  and  could 
not  understand  it.  I had  skill,  as  a professional  man.  a 
building  man.  but  I could  not  be  hired  because  I could 
not  speak  English.  1 asked  my  friend  how  I could  learn 
language.  He  said.  “In  San  Francisco  there  is  a place 
where  they  help  you.  day  or  night,  to  learn  English."  I 
moved  here,  and  all  the  time  I have  come  here  to  the 
Adult  Learning  Center  to  study.  Now  I make  better  my 
language,  and  I have  a good  Job.  So  I am  going  to 
school.  I am  going  to  study,  to  make  veiy  good  my 
English. 


Joseph  was  bom  in  Eritrea,  Africa  in  1935,  and  moved 
to  Ethiopia  when  he  was  young.  In  1977,  he  emigrated 
to  the  Middle  E^t  and  five  years  later,  came  to  the  U.S. 
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Alvin  James  Fore 

My  Experience  In  The  Special  Class 

Before  I knew  I had  a reading  disability,  I was  in  the 
regular  class.  It  was  sort  of  hard  trying  to  make  friends 
because  you  were  different—  shy  and  quiet.  You  didn’t 
have  their  knowledge.  Then  one  day  the  teacher  came 
and  said  they  were  going  to  put  me  in  the  Special  Class. 

The  Special  Class  had  a sewing  machine,  refrig- 
erator, and  stove.  You  could  make  yourself  a cup  of 
coffee.  When  other  kids  went  in  to  see  how  the  room 
looked,  you  could  hear  them  laughing.  You  tried  to 
figure  out  why  they  called  you  names.  It  was  hard 
trying  to  make  friends  because  you  were  in  a room  with 
people  who  had  problems.  Some  kids  had  learning 
problems,  some  had  reading  problems,  and  some  had 
family  problems.  They  had  a girl  that  was  real  smart, 
and  I wondered  why  she  was  In  the  Special  Class.  She 
was  a good  speller,  good  reader,  and  good  in  arithmetic. 
She  would  run  around  in  the  hallway.  When  people  saw 
that  they  put  a name  on  you  too.  They  figured  you  were 
like  that. 

I was  scared  to  catch  the  bus  because  at  that  time 
everybody  thought  the  yellow  bus  was  for  retarded  kids. 
My  friends  did.  They  would  see  me  get  on  the  bus. 

“Why  are  you  in  that  retarded  class?”  they  would  ask. 
The  only  thing  bad  I can  say  is  that  it  hurts  that  people 
would  treat  you  differently  because  of  your  knowledge 
or  lack  of  knowledge  when  you  are  trying  to  improve 
yourself.  It’s  hard  to  Improve  yourself  when  no  one 
understands  because  they’re  not  in  that  position.  If 
they  were,  then  people  would  get  the  idea  that  I’m  not 
retarded,  that  I was  in  the  Special  Class  to  Improve  my 
reading  and  writing. 

The  first  time  I really  understood  about  people  with 
problems  is  when  I went  to  the  Special  Olympics  in  Los 
Angeles.  I had  seen  people  who  were  mentally  retarded 
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put  down.  At  the  Special  Olympics  it  gave  me  a chance 
to  see  kids  running,  doing  things.  It  made  me  feel  good. 
Everybody  had  a good  time  with  each  other.  Nobody 
put  anyone  down  or  anything  like  that.  You  were  there 
to  have  fun,  win  medals,  and  if  you  lost  you  felt  a little 
sad.  It  showed  me  that  I’m  no  better  than  anybody 
else—  that  everybody  is  on  a different  level. 

I’m  a person  with  a reading  and  spelling  problem. 

(I  don’t  know  if  you  would  say  the  cause  is  mental  or 
physical.)  I was  in  the  special  classes  all  the  way  up 
until  I graduated.  That  bothered  me  for  a long  time.  I 
sort  of  had  to  get  that  out  of  my  mind.  Now  I sometimes 
tell  my  nephew  when  he’s  making  fun  of  someone  that 
Just  because  that  person  is  different  from  you,  you 
shouldn’t  make  fun  of  them  because  he’s  a human 
being  just  like  yourself. 
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Marina 

Things  You  Learn  Late  In  Life 

Sarah  and  I ordered  Charlie 
Brown  encyclopedias.  They  are 
very  Interesting.  Some  things 
Sarah  knows  from  them,  some  things 
I know,  and  there  are  some  things  that  1 
we  both  don’t  know.  Sarah  was 
shocked  to  read  that  the  normal  human 
eye  can  tell  apart  about  seven  million 
different  shades  of  color!  I was 
surprised  to  learn  that  baby  whales 
gain  about  200  pounds  a day! 

There  are  15  encyclopedias, 
and  each  one  Is  about  s 
thing  different.  We  have 
10  more  to  read.  This 
Is  a blue  whale. 
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Chapter  Two 


From  The  Heart 


Edward 

If  I Could  Be  The  Color  Blue 


If  I could  be  a color  it  would  be  cool  and 
mysterious.,  .blue  infinity.  I would  be  a blue  Jay  or  an 
exquisite  blue  sapphire.  I could  grow  on  a field  and  be 
wild  sweet  blue  berries.  Blue  can  put  you  in  a 
melancholy  mood  or  make  you  feel  wonderful.  Blue  can 
be  part  of  a magnificent  sunset,  when  sky  and  water 
met. 


Edward  ts  31  and  has  been  in  Project  Read,  for  a year. 
He  said  he  picked  the  subject  of  blue  for  an  essay 
“because  it’s  a pretty  color,  like  the  ocean.  “ 
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Nicoletta 


Nicoletta  is  a ninety-year-old  lady  that  sits  in  a 
chair  by  the  Avlndow  in  the  hotel  where  I live.  She  is 
about  four  feet  tall  and  she  is  chunky.  Her  hair  is  white 
with  black  strands.  Sometimes  she  cuts  her  own  hair 
and  it  looks  a mess,  but  1 don’t  tell  her  that  because  it 
would  hurt  her  feelings.  She  wears  a blue  house  coat 
and  Greek  scarves.  Her  shoes  look  like  men’s  shoes, 
navy  blue  and  over-stretched. 

She  was  a desk  clerk  but  now  she  is  retired. 
Nicoletta  came  to  San  Francisco  from  New  York  but  she 
was  bom  in  Greece.  She  did  work  at  the  hotel  and  she 
did  know  what  she  was  doing  then  but  now  that  she  is 
older  she  is  forgetful.  She  keeps  everything  in 
boxes—  her  clothes  and  food—  then  she  forgets  the  food. 
Some  of  the  time,  boxes  have  fish  heads  or  sometimes 
she  loses  hamburger.  The  boxes  smell.  Her  cat’s  name 
is  Klttey  and  he  lives  in  her  room. 

Nicoletta  reminded  me  of  my  Grandmother  because 
she  helped  me  £ill  the  time  and  cooks  for  me.  When  I 
came  to  the  Tenderloin  it  was  hard  to  deal  with  the 
people.  She  is  my  friend. 

Pat  does  volunteer  work  in  the  office  of  the  Adult 
Learning  Center  where  he  takes  classes  and  works  with 
his  tutor.  He  also  does  volunteer  work  with  the  children 
and  elderly  at  the  hotel  where  he  and  Nicoletta  live. 


Prank  Hambrick 

The  Door 

This  man,  who  we  are  calling  “The  Door,”  is  Don 
Buck.  To  see  him  is  to  look  at  a pit  bull,  all  muscle.  But 
to  speak  with  The  Door  is  like  speaking  with  your 
girlfriend’s  father  for  the  first  time,  terrifying. 

The  Door  Is  not  one  to  hang  around,  to  be  opened 
and  thrown  shut.  He  spends  all  his  time  lifting  weights 
and  beating  up  people  to  pass  the  time  of  day. 

The  Door  is  not  one  to  brag  of  his  past.  But  to  read 
some  of  the  newspaper  clippings  about  Don  Buck 
would  make  a man  think  a lot  before  messing  with  him. 

Although  he  is  not  my  first  karate  instructor,  nor 
the  last,  he  is  definitely  the  biggest  and  strongest.  But 
I’ve  learned  from  him  that  brute  strength  alone  is  not 
enough  without  wisdom. 


Thanks  to  The  Door.  ’ I got  experience  teaching  karate 
for  the  U.S.  Navy,  ” Frank  scujs.  Thanks  to  Project  Read, 
I hope  to  go  to  Community  College  in  auto  mechanics.  ” 
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Ray  Lee 

The  Kiss  of  Spring 

Spring.  1987 

The  kiss  of  spring  comes  but  once  a year. 

Way  up  In  the  peaks  where  the  clouds  meet 
the  moimtalns’  tips. 

Way  up  there  where  the  view  Is  the  grandest  of  grand. 
There  Is  where  the  giant  glaciers  make  their 
mountain  stand. 

Giant  glaciers  that  cling  to  the  mountains’  cheeks 
Freeze  the  mountains  right  down  to  the  mountains’  feet. 
A heart  that  Is  so  cold,  frozen  In  the  white  winter  snow. 
A kiss  so  weak  and  so  strong. 

A kiss  so  big  and  so  grand. 

A kiss  so  warm  and  so  tender. 

The  kiss  that  will  even  make  a mountain  man  leave 
his  mountain  stand. 

So  It  begins,  the  winter  thaw.  Raindrop,  snowdrop  and 
lightning  balls.  Ice  cold  crystal  that  will  all  fall. 

Down  It  comes,  that  winter  stand.  For  It  Is  spring  that 
brings  water  throughout  this  land. 

So  way  up  there  Is  where  you  can  see  It  all. 

Way  up  there 

where  the  air  Is  so  pure  and 
way  up  there 

Is  the  thing  that  rules  us  all. 

The  thing  that  rules  man  since  time  began 

still  places  the  gentle  kiss  throughout  our  lifespan. 
The  kiss  of  spring  that  stirs  all  living  things. 

Ray’s  description  of  himself:  An  abstract  thinker. 
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Kat±iem  L.  Compton 

The  Dream  About  The  Children 

I dreamed  that  I crossed  a stream  of  water.  Just  big 
enough  for  you  to  give  a good  jump  over  it. 

And  here  sat  all  kinds  of  little  children.  All  kinds  of 
babies  sitting  on  the  green  grass.  The  grass  was  green 
and  it  was  a slanting  hill.  It  looked  like  He  was  just 
sitting  me  in  the  middle  of  it. 

The  babies  was  sitting  all  around  me  and  playing, 
you  know  how  little  kids  crawl  all  on  you  emd 
ever5dhing.  And  I was  sitting  down  among  those 
children. 

And  the  Lord  said.  “Now.  you  are  the  mother  of 
these  children." 

I paid  no  attention  to  it.  because  I hadn’t  raised 
mine  up.  you  know.  I hadn’t  thought  about  tending 
anybody  else’s  children  at  all.  Now  it  seems  to  me  these 
dreams  led  me. 

Years  later.  I raised  up  my  family  and  everybody 
was  grown  and  now  I’m  by  myself.  I got  hurt,  and 
couldn’t  walk,  and  my  daughter  says.  “Mama.  I can’t 
keep  running  back  there,  you  come  here.”  So  I packed 
up  everything  and  moved  from  Detroit  to  San  Francisco. 

One  day  a friend  of  my  daughter  came  to  visit  and 
she  said.  “Mrs.  Compton,  would  you  watch  my  baby  for 
me.  I’m  just  going  to  talk  to  a friend."  So  I was  sitting 
there  and  the  baby  started  to  crawl  to  where  Mama 
was.  There  were  some  long  stairs  there  8md  it  looked 
like  this  baby  was  going  to  fall. 

And  it  looked  like  the  Lord  just  let  me  jump  up  and 
grab  her.  And  I brought  the  baby  back  and  set  her 
down.  And  after  setting  her  down  I thought.  “Oh.  I can 
walk!"  And  I picked  the  baby  up  and  hugged  her  and 
held  her. 
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A little  way  after  that.  1 bought  this  house,  and  was 
working  to  make  the  pajnnents.  But  1 got  arthritis  and 
couldn’t  work,  and  my  son  and  daughter-in-law,  (who 
were  living  here  and  paying  part  of  the  rent)  were  going 
back  East.  And  1 said,  “Lord,  now  how  am  I going  to 
pay  off  this  house?"  It  was  $1 12  a month.  So  someone 
said,  “Why  don’t  you  put  out  some  tickets  for 
babysitting?”  And  Chris  (my  daughter-in-law)  said,  “Oh. 
Mama,  that’s  good."  So  Chris,  she  started  it  off.  She 
made  these  tickets,  and  I put  them  out. 

They  were  still  packing  to  leave.  The  week  they  left, 

1 got  two  babies.  And  that  one  told  this  one.  and  others 
told  others.  And  one  while  I had  fourteen  babies  here, 
none  of  them  2^2  years  old. 

There  was  Jewish  babies,  Chinese  babies—  you 
know,  they  usually  don’t  drop  those  babies,  they  let 
their  folks  care  for  them.  1 had  a Japanese  baby.  1 had 
all  kinds.  1 had  some  Jet  black  babies—  real  African 
babies.  They  were  so  pretty  and  they  had  soft  hair,  and 
their  skin  was  so  soft.  And  then  I began  to  get  mixed 
children,  you  know—  1 had  a houseful. 

Sometimes  1 had  more  than  I could  handle.  But  it 
looked  like  the  Lord  would  let  this  one  sleep  while  1 
take  care  of  that  one.  and  that  one  sleep  while  I fed  the 
other.  And  1 fed  them,  and  bathed  them,  and  took  them 
out  in  the  yard  to  get  some  air  so  they’d  sleep  for  their 
parents. 

This  girl  came  to  take  the  apartment  downstairs. 

She  said,  “If  I take  the  apartment.  I don’t  know.  How  far 
is  the  babysitting?"  Mrs.  Caldwell  said,  "You  got  the 
word’s  best  babysitter  right  here.” 

I reached  for  the  baby,  she  was  a little  white-haired 
baby.  At  first  she  just  drawed  up,  then  when  I reached 
for  here  again  she  just  came  to  me.  Her  mama  says. 
“Why  she  don’t  come  to  people  like  that.” 
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Mrs.  Caldwell  said,  “You’d  be  surprised  what  this 
lady  can  do  for  children.  Bridget  would  rather  get  in  the 
car  with  Mrs.  Compton  than  to  come  to  me."  Bridget 
was  her  grandchild,  her  daughter  had  died. 

1 babysat  before  this,  (years  ago).  I was  the 
housekeeper  and  the  cook  and  the  babysitter.  But  I 
never  thought  it  was  leading  up  to  this.  I never  thought 
about  it. 

One  day,  Dinah  left  her  baby  with  me  over  Saturday 
night.  It  was  Sunday  morning  and  Dinah  still  hadn’t 
come.  I hadn’t  heard  a word  from  her.  1 was  all  dressed 
up  for  church,  with  my  hat  on  my  head  and  my  heels 
on  and  I was  just  clump,  clump,  around  here.  I said, 
“Well,  she  knows  I got  to  go  to  church,”  and  1 was  mad. 

Something  spoke—  in  this  house  here—  spoke.  Said, 
“Didn’t  I tell  you,  you  was  the  mother  to  these  children?” 

I said,  “Sure  did.”  I throwed  this  hat  off,  I pulled  off 
my  heels,  I took  off  my  dress.  It  seemed  like  the  Lord 
just  taught  me,  and  just  make  me  ashamed  of  myself, 
and  pulled  off  them  rags—  they  weren’t  nothing  but 
rags,  you  know. 

I went  to  wash  up  Willie.  And  I washed  Willie  up 
and  I fed  him  and  Willie  did,  you  know  how  babies  do, 
just  clung  to  me. 

Since  then  I have  taken  care  of  hundreds  of  babies. 
That’s  what  the  Lord  meant,  “You  are  the  mother  of  all 
these  children.”  And  that’s  why  everyone  calls  me 
Granny. 


“These  stories  happened  when  I was  a young  woman  in 
Arkansas  in  the  1930s,”  Kathem  says.  “Now,  I’m  in  my 
70s  and  wanted  to  read  my  Bible  without  stumbling, 
and  to  write  my  checks.  My  Jhend  Susie  brought  me  into 
Project  Read  last  November.  ” 
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Chapter  Three 


New  Directions 


V 


tT-A/, 


David  M.  Bolden 

Night  Time 

Now  here’s  to  a lady  that 
is  the  best 

because  every  Monday,  she  puts 
me  to  the  test!! 

But  the  night  time  is  the  right  time 
for  what  we  have  to  do! 

It’s  reading  and  writing  before 

the  night  is  through! 

Now  you  might  think  this  is  funny, 

but  I say  it’s  not  because  sooner 
or  later,  she  makes  me  go  through 
the  dreaded  word  box!! 

But  it’s  all  in  learning  and  that’s 

what  we  come  together  for, 
so  give  me  the  keys  of  knowledge 
so  I can  come  through  the  door! 

Because  I’m  forever  yearning  to 
learn  more  and  more!!!! 


The  Dreaded  Word  Box 


20 


LaJuan 

How  I Grew  Up 

I grew  up  in  a family  of  five  boys  and  two  girls  and  I 
am  the  third  from  the  last.  I don’t  remember  very  much 
about  my  childhood  but  the  things  I do  remember  I will 
tell  you  about. 

I grew  up  in  the  Sunnydale  Projects.  I was  7 or  8 
and  then  my  parents  bought  a home  in  a white 
neighborhood.  I can  remember  the  first  day  when  I 
went  to  school.  My  mother  took  me  and  put  me  in 
school  and  before  she  could  get  home.  I was  there.  She 
spanked  me.  And  then  I went  back  to  school.  I was  not 
interested  in  learning.  I was  a class  clown,  doing 
everything  but  learning,  so  they  put  me  in  the  C8ifeterla 
to  work.  And  then  1 went  to  junior  high  school  and 
then  more  class  clowning.  I didn’t  want  to  learn.  They 
said  I had  a learning  handicap.  They  put  me  into  slow 
classes  and  just  passed  me  on.  Today  I regret  all  of 
that. 

My  dad  worked  three  jobs  to  support  us.  He 
dropped  out  in  the  3rd  grade.  I got  spankings  every 
day.  It  didn’t  do  any  good  because  I had  a hard  head. 
When  I arrived  in  high  school,  I was  very  mean, 
uneducated,  and  I still  didn’t  wsmt  to  learn.  I was  just 
there  for  the  school  to  get  money. 

I was  nicknamed  “Oreo"  because  I was 
Afro- Hispanic.  I was  always  big  for  my  age,  so  the  kids 
would  test  me  and  I had  to  beat  them  up.  I can 
remember  a white  boy  ceilllng  me  a “nigger"  and  I threw 
him  down  two  flights  of  stairs.  From  that  day  on.  he 
was  my  friend.  And  then  I graduated  from  school  not 
knowing  anything  but  how  to  act  a fool.  Once  I got  out 
of  school  I had  a job  waiting  for  me  making  $5  per 
hour.  And  then  I met  a lady  and  I moved  in  with  her. 
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She  was  28,  £ind  I was  27.  That  was  an  experience. 

She  had  a son  already.  I lived  with  her  for  2 years  and 
we  used  to  drink  scotch  and  “7”. 

I hung  out  with  the  white  gu)^  and  we  got  drunk 
together.  1 can  remember  one  time  we  were  all  drunk 
in  “G’s”  van  and  he  hit  a parked  car  on  Tunnel  Avenue 
and  1 was  sitting  in  the  front  seat  and  I jumped  over  the 
guys  in  the  back  and  then  I jumped  out  the  back  door 
and  fell  on  my  head  on  the  concrete.  1 got  up  and  1 ran. 
I’m  luclsy  to  be  alive  today. 

1 can  remember  one  day  at  the  Cow  Palace,  at  a 
concert.  I was  drunk  on  a pint  of  tequila,  drinking  it 
straight,  zipping  it  out  the  bottle.  And  you  know 
tequila,  it  really  makes  you  crazy.  Guys  were  walking 
with  their  girlfriends  and  I would  take  their  tickets  and 
sell  them  in  front  of  their  faces.  1 did  this  numerous  of 
times  to  these  people.  And  then  they  got  a gang 
together.  And  they  said  “Get  that  nigger .”  And  that’s  all 
I can  remember  and  I took  off  running  and  they  chased 
me.  They  couldn’t  catch  me  because  1 was  too  fast  and  I 
hid  in  a backyard.  I got  home  the  next  day  and  1 
counted  my  money  and  I had  $1 12.00. 

My  white  friends  said  I was  crazy  because  of  the 
way  I acted  that  night.  The  drinking  went  on.  Tequila, 
marijuana,  we  stole  cars  and  set  them  afire  in  the  park 
just  for  the  “hell  ’o  it.” 

And  then  I left  the  white  guys  and  then  I went  out 
in  the  projects,  smoking  marijuana  and  stealing  cars 
for  parts.  And  then  we  were  Introduced  to  cocaine,  I 
would  spend  my  money  and  then  I would  go  on  a 
“mission”.  The  definition  of  a “mission”  is  to  go  out  and 
do  anything  for  cocaine.  I would  take  guy’s  cocaine  with 
a .25  automatic.  And  then  a guy  took  the  gun  from  me 
because  he  thought  it  was  a toy,  so  I changed  guns  and 
used  a .357-magnum.  Then  I didn’t  have  any  problems 
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getting  the  drugs.  I would  “free  base"  approximately  a 
thousand  dollars  In  a few  days.  I’d  use  my  checks,  my 
wife’s  checks,  all  I could  steal.  In  Just  a few  days. 

After  one  night  I “free  based"  all  my  money.  I was 
very  sad  and  I cried,  because  I didn’t  have  any  milk  for 
my  son.  At  this  time  I knew  I needed  help  so  I went  Into 
the  hospital  and  I skated  through  that  and  I came  out 
doing  the  same  thing.  But  to  this  day  I look  back  on  all 
those  things  that  I did  and  I want  to  change  my  life.  I 
have  a pastor  to  talk  to  me  and  teach  me  the  Bible.  And 
I believe  the  Lord  Is  real.  And  with  the  belief  of  the 
Lord,  my  life  has  changed  drastically.  I am  learning 
how  to  read  and  It’s  very  successful.  I’m  gaining 
self-respect.  I’m  learning  how  to  control  my  temper, 
because  I was  very  violent  and  mean.  But  I don’t  want 
to  be  that  way  anymore  with  the  Grace  of  God. 


LaJuan  is  31. 


Rita 

How  Did  You  Learn  To  Stand  on 
Your  Own  Two  Feet? 

It’s  hard  but  you’ve  got  to  do  It.  Being  Independent 
lets  you  grow  up  and  see  what  life  Is  all  about.  You 
realize  that  you  can  get  things  for  yourself  too  and  not 
depend  on  your  parents  all  the  time.  It’s  hard  to  be 
Independent  without  a job.  When  I was  12*/i,  I wanted 
some  shoes  that  my  parents  would  not  buy.  So  I saved 
my  money  that  I made  doing  httle  jobs  for  people  like 
returning  bottles  to  the  store,  cleaning  my  aunt’s 
closet,  and  carrying  groceries  for  older  people. 

Before  long.  I had  the  money  I needed  to  buy  my 
shoes. 
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Enrique  Ramirez 

The  Reason  Why 

I like  to  run  track  and  field.  When  I was  In  school  I 
ran  track  and  field  from  the  5th  grade  to  the  9th  grade. 
It  was  a lot  of  fun  running  track  with  my  friends  and 
when  I finished  a race  I felt  so  good  inside  of  me  you 
could  not  believe  it. 

One  day  in  school,  at  lunch  time,  I was  running  in 
the  yard  when  I felt  something  pulling  in  my  leg,  then 
snap  back,  and  I fell  to  the  floor.  The  ambulance  came 
and  took  me  to  the  hospital.  A doctor  said  that  I tore  a 
leg  muscle,  and  I would  not  be  able  to  run  as  fast  as  I 
was. 

Since  then  I don’t  run  as  much  as  I like  to,  but  now 
I run  once  a year.  I remember  that  in  school  handi- 
capped kids  were  allowed  in  the  school.  Some 
handicapped  kids  watched  the  team  work  out,  and  I felt 
sorry  for  those  kids  but  I didn’t  know  how  to  help  them. 

But  now  I know  how  to  help  those  kids  that 
watched  us  work  out.  I saw  it  on  a billboard.  The 
Special  Olympics,  and  my  wife  said  to  me,  “Didn’t  you 
always  say  you  would  like  to  help  in  the  Special 
Olympics?” 

I think  that  from  what  I learned  In  the  years  of 
running  In  school  and  what  my  coach  taught  me  that  I 
can  help  those  kids  by  helping  them  run  and  have  that 
same  feeling  inside  of  them  when  they  finish  a race  like 
I did. 

Tve  been  in  Project  Read  for  eight  months  and  lots  of 
new  things  have  happened,  ” Enrique  says.  Tve 
graduated  from  private  security  and  investigation  school 
and  now  I’m  able  to  do  something  very  special  to  me, 
reading  a book  to  my  son.  ” 
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Kim  Lan  Mak 

Letter  To  My  Friends  In  China 

Dear  Friends, 

It’s  my  first  letter  to  you  In  six  years.  When  I was 
thinking  of  the  past,  I would  say,  “It  was  not  an  easy 
one,  but  I am  still  proud  of  It." 

When  you  face  new  people,  a new  language,  and  a 
new  place,  you  will  be  feeling  sick.  You  feel  like  you 
can’t  read,  write,  and  talk  to  anyone  who  speaks 
English.  In  my  mind,  I decided  to  go  to  an  English 
school  to  study  English  first,  and  go  to  Beauty  School 
to  learn  my  interesting  skill  of  cosmetology.  Without 
them  I was  so  lucky  to  find  another  job  to  work  at  the 
Chinese  school,  but  that  Income  was  just  a little. 

However,  I was  so  happy. 

I’m  working,  studying,  and  practicing  to  talk  to  the 
people  now.  I am  making  progress,  and  I can  talk  to  the 
people  to  ask  something  I don’t  understand,  so  I feel 
more  comfortable.  In  my  experience,  I tell  you  if  you 
study  hard  you  would  get  more  knowledge.  For  my 
study  I canceled  many  invitations  to  parties.  I missed 
six  years  of  vacations. 

Do  you  know  that  San  Francisco  is  a beautiful  city? 
It  has  a long  history.  On  May  24,  1987  there  was  the 
Golden  Gate  Bridge  50-year  birthday  anniversary.  For 
that  day,  many  people  came  from  different  cities  to  San 
Francisco.  They  wanted  to  cross  the  bridge  to  celebrate. 
I saw  the  beautiful  fireworks  that  night.  That  day  was 
very  memorable. 

I would  like  to  hear  from  you.  Please  send  my 
fondest  regards  to  all  my  friends.  Write  when  time 
permits. 

Kim  is  now  an  American  citizen  and  owns  her  own 
beauty  shop.  She  is  32  years  old  and  married. 
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Lavender  Williams 

Lavender’s  Story 

I started  destroying  my  life  at  an  early  age.  I used  to 
rob  and  steal  from  people  and  eventually  1 ended  up  in 
prison,  a convicted  felon.  Because  I couldn’t  control  the 
direction  of  my  life  any  longer  I started  using  a lot  of 
dangerous  drugs. 

I wanted  to  live  a new  life  very  badly  because  1 felt 
myself  going  into  the  gutter  and  my  loved  ones  started 
losing  respect  for  me. 

While  Incarcerated,  away  from  drugs  and  other 
negative  things  1 used  to  be  involved  in.  I started 
inquiring  about  various  drug  programs. 

Delancey  Street  Foundation  was  explained  to  me. 
and  I was  told  Delancey  Street  was  the  hardest  of  them 
all  and  the  very  best  if  I was  serious  about  changing  my 
life  style. 

It  was  explained  to  me  that  I will  have  to  work  long 
hours  and  be  truthful  and  honest  because  everything  I 
was  about  to  be  involved  in  was  beneficial  to  my  growth 
and  becoming  a better  person. 

When  I entered  I was  put  on  something  called 
maintenance.  Maintenance  consists  of  cleaning  the 
house  and  I beheve  also  to  watch  you  to  see  if  you  have 
a good  attitude.  I was  off  maintenance  after  61  da)^ 
and  from  there  I went  to  work  in  the  warehouse. 

I didn’t  really  care  about  maintenance  or  the 
warehouse.  I Just  did  what  I had  to  do. 

However,  in  the  warehouse  job  I learned  to  fill  out 
inventory  forms  and  have  various  items  in  their  proper 
formation. 
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After  the  warehouse  Job.  I went  to  work  in  food 
service.  There  I felt  trapped  inside  the  house  like  I did 
when  I was  in  prison,  but  after  a while,  I could  feel  the 
difference. 

I really  started  tiylng  to  learn,  and  I started  liking 
the  work. 

I went  into  food  service  with  a bad  attitude,  but  as 
time  rolled  on  I found  it  very  rewarding. 

After  food  service  I was  put  on  the  moving  company. 
I didn’t  like  it  because  I had  to  get  used  to  being  ready 
for  the  physical  part  of  the  moving  company.  Now  I like 
it  and  would  like  to  be  on  the  moving  company  for 
about  a year  longer. 

My  goal  Is  to  get  my  G.E.D.;  class  one  (driver’s 
license)  and  after  graduation,  a good  job  driving  tractor 
trailers. 


Lavender  Williams  is  29.  He  says,  “I  stopped  learning 
when  I was  12  years  old,  and  I have  had  problems 
learning  and  reading  ever  since.  I am  now  eager  to 
learn  and  to  go  on  to  college.  I am  working  very  hard  in 
my  classes  and  with  my  Project  Read  tutor.  ” 


27 


The  Dreaded  Word  Box 


Minnie 

Be  Independent 

Get  a job.  Go  to  work.  No  matter  If  it’s  a big  or  small 
Job— just  get  it.  It  doesn’t  matter  If  it’s  a big  or  small 
salary:  in  any  job  you  have  to  work  you  way  up.  When  I 
go  to  the  hospital,  they  ask  you:  “Do  you  mind  work  in 
housekeeping?”  I said:  “Three  months  better  than 
nothing." 

After  that,  the  sister  of  the  Mother  Superior  said, 
“This  job  is  really  not  for  you.”  I said.  “Job  is  job.  When 
I have  job  to  work  I can  make  some  money.  That  make 
me  feel  free.  I feel  Independent.”  The  sister  said  to  the 
Mother  Superior,  “I  think  she  deserves  something 
better,  I don’t  want  to  keep  her  from  moving  up.”  The 
nursing  director  said  to  me.  "We  have  a job  for  you.  You 
want  to  take  it?"  Now  I’m  scared.  I never  do  this  work 
before,  I don’t  know  how  to  do  it.  She  said  to  me,  “You 
don’t  have  to  do  anything,  only  dust  shelves.”  I said. 
“Oh  my  goodness,  dust  shelves  all  day  long?  I’ll  be 
bored  to  death!”  She  said,  “Believe  me.  it  won’t  be 
boring.”  So  I said,  “O.K.,  I’ll  try  it." 

I work  there  for  awhile  and  pretty  soon  the  head 
nurse  said,  “I  think  I’ll  rotate  you:  give  you  every 
Saturday  and  Sunday  oflF.”  You  work  seven  days  there,  I 
feel  awful  tired.  I stick  it  out,  stick  it  out  for  along  time. 
The  thing  Is  making  me  feel  good,  I don’t  have  to 
depend  on  somebody  else  to  give  me  money  to  buy  food, 
pay  rent,  whatever  I need. 

I feel,  “Oh  boy.  lots  of  freedom,  this  way  is  making 
me  feel  read  good."  Because  I figure:  now— eveiy 
month—  I know  how  much  I get  ahead  of  time. 

Most  important:  I don’t  have  to  ask  nobody  to  give 
me  one  cent.  That’s  independence.  What  I have  that  I 
make:  that’s  mine.  I work  hcird.  After  that,  I feel  real 
happy,  I feel  very  proud  of  myself. 
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Chapter  Four 


The  Way  We  Were 


E9 


Estella 

Memories  Of  “Big  Mama” 

When  I was  a little  girl,  1 lived  with  my  mother  and 
my  eight  brothers  and  sisters  In  a little  three-room 
house  In  Southern  Georgia.  Across  a narrow  dirt  road 
(all  dust  In  summer  and  all  thick,  gummy,  red  clay 
mud  In  the  rain,)  grandmama  lived  In  a two-room 
house  Avlth  a brick  fireplace  where  she  kept  an  Iron 
kettle  with  water  boiling  to  make  strong  coffee.  She 
liked  it  black  with  a bit  of  sugar  or  syrup. 

I was  about  six  or  seven  years  old  in  those  days.  At 
that  time  a Jewish  family  owned  the  plantation  which 
Included  our  little  houses,  a lot  of  farm  land,  pecan 
orchards,  and  even  the  nearby  village  where  they  had  a 
clothing  store,  a service  station  and  a grocery  store. 

Grandmama’s  name  was  Matt  Lee. 

Folks  called  rrty  mother  “Big  MamcL”  Mama  made 
her  living  doing  laundry  for  many  families  around  in 
those  parts.  In  those  years  I would  help  mama  when 
she  would  go  around  to  different  folk’s  house  because 
she  would  do  the  washing  there  rather  than  bring  it 
home. 

One  Important  Job  she  would  do  at  home  was  to 
make  the  soap.  She  would  collect  lots  of  fat,  skin  and 
bones,  and  get  potash  from  the  store.  She  would  read 
the  2ilmanac  to  find  when  the  moon  was  full  because 
that  was  the  right  time  (the  only  time)  to  make  good 
soap.  She  threw  it  all  in  a big  iron  pot  that  night,  and 
early  next  morning  I would  help  her  make  a hot  fire 
under  the  pot  Avith  tree  limbs  and  fire  wood  I had 
gathered  earlier. 

She  made  really  good  soap  to  use  herself  and  to 
sell.  She  also  made  good  herb  medicine  from  herbs, 
bark,  roots  and  leaves  that  she  gathered  in  the  woods. 
She  boiled  It  all  together,  then  streitned  it  a couple 
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times  through  a clean  cloth,  then  tunneled  It  into  quart 
bottles  that  she  could  sell  for  a dollar  and  a half  apiece. 
Many  neighbors  wanted  that  medicine  that  was  good 
for  heart  trouble  and  water  dropsy. 

“Big  Mama"  worked  long  and  hard  in  those  days, 
first  in  Geoigia  and  later  in  Florida,  raising  and  feeding 
her  big  family.  She  also  made  money  catching  babies 
for  the  women  in  the  neighborhood.  She  had  a midwife 
license.  She  even  caught  her  grandchildren  including 
my  own  babies! 

Estella  is  a member  of  Ebenezer  Baptist  ChurcK  where 
she  is  on  the  “sick  committee. " calling  on  ill  members 
and  visiting  those  in  the  hospital 


Loretta  Winchester 

The  Fourth  Of  July 


The  Fourth  of  July  was  full  of  fun  and  happiness.  It 
was  a time  for  the  whole  family  to  get  together  and 
become  kids  all  over  again.  We  would  play  baseball  and 
other  games.  My  father  loved  to  pitch.  No  matter  whose 
side  was  up  to  bat.  He  thought  that  he  was  pretty  good. 
Actually  he  only  knew  what  he  saw  on  TV  about 
pitching. 

Now  for  the  big  wind-up  he  would  really  get  his 
whole  body  Into  the  act.  He  bent  over  and  looked  at  the 
batter  with  a pitcher’s  stare  as  if  he  knew  what  he  was 
doing.  He’d  stand  straight  up  with  the  ball  In  hand. 
Then  he’d  throw  his  arms  out  in  front  of  him  and  bring 
them  back  to  his  side,  he’d  lift  his  leg.  bend  his  knee, 
as  he  brought  his  leg  up  to  his  shoulder  all  at  the  same 
time.  He  would  lean  back  and  bring  his  arm  up  again. 
All  of  this  was  done  very  fast  but  when  he  threw  the 
ball  it  came  out  of  his  hands  slowly  and  carefully.  The 
ball  crossed  the  plate  just  right  for  a home  run. 
Somehow  no  matter  how  well  the  ball  was  thrown,  my 
sister  Pam  would  slice  at  the  ball  with  the  bat.  or  she 
would  bunt  the  ball  instead  of  hitting  it  into  the  air. 

When  I swung  to  hit  the  ball  I would  throw  the  bat 
instead  of  hitting  the  ball.  Sometimes  I hit  the  ball  but 
not  good  enough. 

My  older  brothers  were  good  at  baseball  and 
football.  It  didn’t  take  much  effort  to  make  a home  run. 

There  was  one  baseball  game  that  made  me  look 
like  I didn’t  know  what  being  out  was.  I was  up  to  bat 
and  no  one  was  on  base.  I swung  and  hit  the  ball,  it’s  a 
high  fly  ball.  I knew  it  was  a home  run.  I started  to  run 
to  the  first  base  when  my  brother  caught  the  ball.  I had 
run  to  second  base  but  I was  out.  I took  my  time 
getting  back  to  home  base. 
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They  kept  on  playing  and  didn’t  wait  for  me  to  get 
out  of  the  way.  Some  one  out  at  home  base  saw  me 
walking  back  down  to  home  base  and  started 
screaming  “Slide  Loretta  Slide.  Come  on  Loretta  you 
can  do  it."  I looked  at  him  so  sadly  and  said,  “I’m 
already  out."  His  excitement  turned  to  sadness,  too. 

Loretta,  29.  has  worked  in  many  fields—  as  a 
housekeeper,  a nurse’s  aide,  and  a wholesale  buyer. 
Her  hobbies  are  designing  and  sewing  her  own  clothes 
and  singing  in  church,  which  she  says  “ts  my  heart  way 
of  being  happy.” 
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Versie  McGee 

My  Story 


I guess  we  were  about  eight  years  old.  We  started 
picking  cotton,  milking  cows,  feeding  chickens  and 
hogs.  Then  we  had  to  go  out  and  help  plow.  This  was  in 
McComb,  Mississippi. 

Seemed  like  every  weekend  my  father  would  get 
locked  up.  He’d  go  into  town  to  get  groceries  and  then 
he’d  never  get  back  until  Monday  morning.  Sometimes 
he  didn’t  have  any  groceries  with  him.  He  drank 
heavily.  Sometimes  my  mother  would  have  to  go  borrow 
food  from  the  neighbors. 

Sometimes,  especially  when  they  thought  he  was 
getting  out  of  debt,  they’d  lock  him  up.  Then  he’d  owe 
more  and  that  kept  him  going  from  one  man’s  land  to 
another,  always  in  debt. 

The  people  who  owned  the  land  had  houses  on  it, 
but  they  OAvned  so  much  that  they  lived  two  or  three 
miles  away  from  us.  It  was  nice,  though,  because  we’d 
get  to  play  with  their  kids.  We  had  fun  when  were 
small.  'Their  kids  went  to  school.  We  couldn’t. 

When  we  started  school,  when  I was  six,  about 
three  weeks  later  we  boys  had  to  stop  to  help  my  father 
because  he  owed  too  much,  and  to  get  caught  up,  he 
needed  our  help  cutting  wood,  and  making  cross-ties. 

We  started  back  again  the  following  year,  and  the 
same  thing  happened.  My  father  cared  about  school, 
but  there  wasn’t  too  much  he  could  do,  living  on 
someone  else’s  land.  'That  was  it  for  school  for  a long 
time.  As  a kid,  1 worked  at  a sawmill,  sawing  logs  when 
I wasn’t  working  in  the  field.  After  that,  I didn’t  worry 
about  school  anymore  until  1 got  to  be  5 1 years  old! 
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When  I left  Mississippi,  I was  twelve.  I moved  to 
New  Orleans  with  a friend  (we  were  both  tired  of 
working  in  the  fields)  and  started  delivering  groceries. 
But  then  I got  sent  back  to  my  parents  because  of  my 
age. 

I have  five  sisters  and  three  brothers.  I’m  the  third 
one.  I came  to  San  Francisco  in  1958  to  find  work.  I 
was  the  first  in  my  family  to  come  here.  They  said  you 
could  make  more  money  here  and  wouldn’t  have  to  be 
so  afraid  as  in  the  South.  Mostly  I’ve  lived  here  since 
then,  going  back  and  forth  between  San  Francisco  and 
Carson  City,  Nevada,  for  work. 

I was  48  when  I had  the  accident.  I was  in  the 
hospital  six  days.  My  shoulder,  back  and  neck  are 
permanently  injured  from  a fall  off  a ladder,  and  I can’t 
do  heavy  lifting  or  construction  work  an)miore. 
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^Villie  L.  McCoy 

Working  My  Way  Through  Life 

When  I was  Just  five  I lost  my  step-father.  I went  to 
school  until  the  third  grade.  Then  I had  to  quit  school 
to  take  care  of  my  family.  I was  the  second  oldest  of  ten 
children.  My  older  brother  and  1 was  making  25  cents  a 
day.  That’s  all  we  made  picking  cotton.  I did  that  until  I 
was  15  years  old  when  I went  to  work  at  the  sawmill.  I 
stacked  green  lumber  just  like  the  grown  folk  did  for 
three  years  off  and  on.  It  was  too  hard  for  me  to  do  that 
kind  of  work  at  that  age.  I left  home  and  came  to 
California.  There  I worked  in  a hair  factory  for  two  and 
a half  years.  After  that  I learned  the  galvanizing  trade 
and  have  been  doing  it  now  for  27  years. 

A year  and  a half  ago,  a close  friend  noticed  a ad  for 
Project  Read  on  her  way  to  work.  She  suggested  we 
check  out  the  program.  We  did,  and  I have  been  going 
ever  since. 


Willie  says  his  hobbies  are  baseball  and  traveling. 
Recently,  he  has  been  to  Salt  Lake  City,  Las  Vegas, 
Arizona,  New  Mexico,  Texas,  Oklahoma  and  Little  Rock, 
where  he  attended  a family  reunion. 
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Matthew 

Matthew’s  Stonj 


When  I was  a kid  my  mother  sent  me  to  the  grocery 
store  to  buy  coffee  and  sugar.  What  I do,  I go  to  my 
friend’s  house  and  play  for  about  two  hours. 

One  day  she  can  take  it  no  more.  What  she  do.  she 
have  to  spit  on  the  wall  and  tell  me  go  to  the  grocery 
store  before  it  get  diy.  If  it  get  dry  before  I get  back  I 
will  get  licks.  So  therefore  I have  go  to  the  grocery  store 
in  five  minutes. 

I remember  when  I was  a kid  I use  to  love  pets. 

Then  my  father  and  my  mother  decide  to  buy  me  a pair 
of  chickens.  Then  my  brother  made  me  a cage.  I was  so 
happy  with  my  pair  of  chickens.  I get  up  five  thirty  in 
the  morning  and  feed  them.  Then  they  start  to  make 
babies.  We  start  to  have  a lot  of  chickens  in  the  yard. 
Then  mongoose  come  around  the  yard  when  there  is  no 
one  there  and  eat  some  of  my  chickens.  The  only  way 
we  have  to  get  them  is  to  set  a trap  for  them,  but  the 
island  still  have  more  mongoose.  The  reason  there  is  so 
much  mongoose,  they  imported  the  mongoose  to  the 
Island  because  there  is  a whole  lot  of  dangerous 
snakes.  But  the  mongoose  don’t  go  after  the  snakes, 
they  go  after  the  chickens. 
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Vincent  Martinez 

My  Stonj 


I was  bom  and  raised  In  Edinburgh.  Scotland.  My 
mom  Is  a Scottish  citizen,  and  my  dad  was  a 
Mexican- American  citizen  who  was  an  officer  In  the 
U.S.  Army  In  WW II. 

He  met  my  mother  In  England  where  she  was 
working  as  a Red  Cross  volunteer.  She  asked  him  for  a 
dance,  and  he  said  he  couldn’t  dance,  so  she  taught 
him,  and  that’s  how  their  romance  started.  When  the 
war  ended,  they  got  married,  and  he  decided  to  stay 
and  live  with  her  In  Scotland,  where  they  still  live.  They 
had  10  children,  and  I am  the  fourth  youngest. 

I attended  Sir  Winston’s,  a private  school,  and  went 
through  the  12th  grade  there.  Besides  speaking  the 
Scottish  dialect,  I learned  to  speak  Spanish  from  my 
father,  £md  my  mother,  who  was  a school  teacher, 
taught  me  to  spesik  French,  German,  Italian,  and  Dutch. 

As  I grew  older,  I became  Interested  In  hearing  my 
father  tell  about  the  U.S.  - the  democracy,  the  freedom, 
the  dreams,  the  hope,  the  future,  and  the  meaning  of 
the  flag. 

When  I turned  18. 1 decided  to  come  to  the  U.S.  and 
see  if  everything  my  father  had  said  about  It  was  true.  I 
came  by  myself  by  plane  and  stayed  with  my  aunt  In 
SF.  I had  trouble  being  understood  because  of  my 
Scottish  accent,  so  1 started  back  to  school  In  the  10th 
grade  at  Balboa  High.  I graduated  two  years  later.  I 
became  an  American  citizen,  and  In  1970, 1 got  drafted 
Into  the  Navy.  I was  sent  to  Vietnam  for  three  years, 
where  I was  wounded  and  received  the  Purple  Heart, 
the  Bronze  Star,  and  the  Navy  Cross,  the  second 
highest  honor  given. 
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After  Vietnam.  I attended  Evergreen  Valley  College 
in  San  Jose  for  four  years,  where  they  have  a program 
for  people  who  need  special  help  in  learning.  I wanted 
to  go  to  San  Jose  State,  but  my  reading,  writing,  and 
math  were  too  weak.  Since  then.  I have  been  working  at 
various  Jobs,  such  as  in  supermarkets  and  at  a 
blueprint  company.  I have  been  in  the  Navy  Reserve 
since  1980.  My  hobbies  are  taking  video  pictures  and 
model  cars  and  airplanes. 

I am  at  the  Learning  Center  now  to  get  ahead,  and 
to  do  better.  My  goals  are  to  pass  the  post  oflQce  test  in 
order  to  have  job  security.  I would  like  to  work  for  the 
post  office  in  Eureka  and  buy  my  own  home  there  and 
raise  a family. 


Gordon 

When  I Was  A Kid 

When  I was  six  years  old.  my  parents  used  to  let  me 
go  around  the  city  by  myself.  I used  to  go  on  the 
streetcars  and  buses.I  went  to  the  zoo.  the  De  Young 
Museum,  and  downtown  for  lunch.  Sometimes  my 
mother  would  follow  me  to  make  sure  I got  there  all 
right.  They  knew  a woman  who  worked  at  the  zoo  at  the 
lunch  counter,  and  she  would  give  me  free  lunch. 


39 


The  Dreaded  Word  Box 


James  Collins 

Jimmy  Walks  Through  Life 


I was  bom  in  the  bad  old  days  of  segregation  in 
Shreveport,  Louisiana.  The  Social  Security  authorities 
in  Virginia  tell  me  that  it  was  1927,  although  I don’t 
remember  it  too  well  myself  because  I was  so  young  at 
the  time. 

Pretty  early  in  life  I had  to  start  working.  By  the 
time  I was  seven,  I would  help  out  at  my  grandpappy’s 
farm  near  Clarence,  Louisiana,  about  eighty  miles 
southeast  of  Shreveport.  Grandpappy  was  a share- 
cropper and  the  land  cill  around  was  owned  by  a rich, 
white  man  who  lived  in  Clarence. 

Grandpappy  farmed  about  seventy  acres  of  cotton, 
com  and  melons  and  kept  some  hogs  and  a cow  for 
milk.  Each  year  they  would  make  a contract  to  divide 
the  crop  between  grandpappy,  who  did  aU  the  work, 
and  the  man  who  took  it  easy  in  town. 

I didn’t  get  beyond  the  third  grade  in  school  and 
have  had  no  more  schooling  until  I started  at  the  Adult 
Learning  Center  about  three  years  ago. 

When  I was  about  thirteen,  I got  into  some  trouble 
in  Dallas,  Texas  with  some  other  boys,  and  we  got 
tossed  in  the  can  for  a few  days.  When  we  got  out,  one 
of  the  boys  said,  “Let’s  go  to  California  where  they  have 
lots  of  goodjobs."  I said,  “Where  is  that  California?” 

He  said,  “Oh,  it’s  just  out  west  pretty  far."  I said, 
“How  we  gonna  get  there?” 

Then  he  says,  “We  hop  a freight  train,  that’s  how. 
It’s  easy!  There  are  lots  of  empty  boxcars!” 

So  then  we  caught  the  C2irs,  and  after  two  weeks  of 
adventure  in  strange  new  country,  we  got  to  Southern 
California.  We  would  beg  food  at  kitchen  doors  and 
usually  get  something  to  eat.  And  I went  in  a grapefruit 
orchard  in  California  one  day,  and  I was  plenty  hungry 
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so  I Just  ate  me  some  grapefruit.  Then  a man  walked 
over  and  looked  at  me  and  he  didn’t  say  an3dhing  but 
just  walked  away.  Guess  he  saw  how  hungry  1 was. 

Well,  we  headed  for  the  Imperial  Valley  and  found 
jobs  near  Brawley  pitching  watermelons.  A man  on  the 
ground  pitches  the  ripe  melons  up  to  another  man  in 
the  truck.  I stayed  for  several  months  and  the  farmer 
saved  my  pay  for  me. 

He  was  sorry  to  see  me  go.  but  1 decided  to  take  my 
pay  and  go  to  Los  Angeles  on  the  Greyhound  bus.  1 
found  me  a job  as  a bus  boy  in  Los  Angeles  and  that’s 
when  1 became  a “big  city"  boy. 

James,  who  is  about  60  years  old,  says,  T am  interested 
in  the  language  and  improving  my  reading  ability  and 
increasing  my  knowledge  of  the  world  ” 


41 


The  Dreaded  Word  Box 


Coleman 

Down  On  The  Farm 

In  the  state  of  Louisiana,  I was  the  age  of  six  when 
my  father  told  me  I had  to  help  out  in  the  cotton  field. 
My  day  would  start  at  sunrise  and  would  end  at 
sundown.  My  father  taught  me  how  to  pick  cotton.  At 
that  time  I was  happy  to  be  working  alongside  of  my 
father,  not  knowing  what  was  ahead. 

Two  other  families  that  lived  in  the  area  would 
exchange  time  working  for  each  other.  When  all  the 
field  hands  got  thirsty  for  water,  I was  the  one  who 
serviced  them.  Some  days  I had  to  walk  as  far  as  a half 
a mile  with  two  or  three  gallon  jugs  of  water.  Most  of 
the  time  the  temperature  would  be  as  hot  as  90 
degrees.  It  wouldn’t  have  been  so  bad  if  I had  shoes  on 
my  feet.  No  one  wore  shoes  during  the  summer.  While 
transporting  the  water  to  the  field  I would  look  for  some 
grass  to  walk  on  because  the  sand  would  be  so  hot  it 
would  cook  your  feet.  It  was  important  to  keep  a hat  on 
your  head  so  that  the  sun  wouldn’t  cook  your  brain. 

My  father  would  tell  mother  how  smart  I am.  She 
would  ask  how  much  cotton  I picked.  He  would  say, 
“Well,  you  know  the  little  sack  I made  for  him?  He  filled 
it  up  twice.”  She  would  say,  “Good  for  him,  but  you 
know  I need  some  help  here  in  the  house.  Do  you  think 
Mojo  could  help  me?”  “No,  I need  that  boy  in  the  field. 
Well.  I guess  I could  let  him  help  you  now  that  you  are 
pregnant.  Mojo,  you  will  help  your  mother  first  thing  in 
the  morning  with  picking  the  vegetables  from  the 
garden  and  then  was  some  dishes.  At  10  o’clock  you 
can  take  some  water  to  the  field  hands.”  “Yes,  dad,  but 
will  I have  a chance  to  pick  cotton?”  “Yes,  I will  make  a 
schedule  for  you.”  “Mojo,  you  can  start  helping  me  now 
by  taking  all  the  dishes  on  the  dining  table  and  put 
them  hi  the  dish  pan  and  I will  teach  you  how  to  wash 
them.” 
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Carl  Bianchi 

Some  Things  I Remember 

Long  ago  in  1915  when  the  First  World  War  was 
raging  in  Europe,  my  mother  brought  me  to  America. 
We  had  come  from  the  village  of  Roccaforte  and  had 
taken  a ship  from  the  port  of  Genoa  to  New  York  City, 
In  the  New  York  hcuhor,  we  went  with  hundreds  of 
other  newcomers  to  Ellis  Island  where  the  immigration 
officers  checked  our  papers  and  we  had  medical 
inspections.  Some  of  the  immigrants  had  body  lice, 
some  had  tuberculosis  and  other  diseases.  Some  could 
be  medicated  for  these  problems,  but  others  might  be 
sent  back  to  Europe. 

We  were  not  met  in  New  York  by  my  father,  who 
had  to  stay  on  his  Job  working  for  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  In  Truckee,  CaUfomia.  My  mother  had  careful 
instructions  about  how  to  get  the  train  to  California. 

Anyway,  with  lots  of  luck  we  finally  got  to  Truckee. 
We  lived  in  Truckee  for  several  years  while  my  mother 
ran  a boarding  house  £ind  hotel  for  railroad  workers. 
She  was  known  as  a very  good  cook.  Then,  when  I was 
about  five  years  old,  my  father  had  a serious  accident. 
He  had  been  on  top  of  a boxcar  making  signals  to  the 
engineer  when  the  train  suddenly  jerked,  throwing  him 
off  balance,  and  he  fell  from  the  boxcar  onto  an 
upturned  railroad  spike.  It  made  a great  hole  in  his 
stomach.  They  rushed  him  to  a Truckee  doctor,  and 
soon  he  was  taken  to  the  old  Southern  Pacific  Hospital 
on  Fell  Street  in  S£in  Francisco. 

It  took  several  months  for  him  to  recover,  but  when 
he  did,  he  went  to  live  in  North  Beach  with  some 
friends.  They  later  got  him  a job  with  the  Scavenger’s 
Protective  Association  where  he  worked  for  twenty  or 
twenty-five  years.  My  mother  and  I came  down  to  San 
Francisco  after  a few  months  and  we  all  moved  into  a 
basement  flat  in  North  Beach. 


That’s  how  I became  a San  Franciscan.  But  it  was 
much  later  that  I became  an  American  boy  and  that 
was  when  Mussolini  tried  to  draft  me  into  the  Italian 
Fascist  army. 


7 raced  speedboats.  I like  airplanes,  had  six  and  soloed 
before  I was  sixteen,  ” Carl  says.  7 am  74  1 /2  years  old 
and  girls  are  my  hobby. " 
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Chapter  Five 


Things  We  Enjoy 


Richard  Fagan 

The  Smartest  Thing  I Ever  Did 

The  smartest  thing  I ever  did  was  get  married.  I was 
in  my  30’s  before  I ever  got  married.  I didn’t  want  to 
settle  down  before.  I wanted  to  do  what  I wanted  to 
when  I wanted  to  do  it.  When  I decided  I wanted  a 
family.  I got  married.  She  wanted  one  too.  We  met  in 
the  shipyard.  She  was  a welder,  and  I was  a 
sandblaster.  We  think  alike.  We  want  the  same  thing. 

Now  we  have  been  married  44  years  and  have  four 
children  and  four  grandchildren.  1 couldn’t  be  any 
happier.  Lots  of  people  don’t  want  to  go  home,  but  1 
can’t  wait  to  go  home. 


Richard  retired  Jive  years  ago  at  the  age  of  70.  His 
hobby  is  making  hot  tamales  for  parties  for  Jhends.  “/ 
put  my  younger  brother  through  college,  and  my  wife 
and  I raised  four  children,  ” he  said.  “Now  it  is  my  turn  to 
go  to  school  ” 
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Nick  Broussard 

How  Nick  Got  Interested  In  Playing  The  Drwns 


It  was  in  1969.  Joe.  my  big  brother’s  friend,  always 
played  drums  over  at  my  house.  Haywood,  my  brother, 
played  sax.  I used  to  sit  on  the  stairway  and  watch.  I 
used  to  follow  Joe’s  beats  with  my  hands. 

That  time.  Joe  knew  I had  a fast  wrist.  He  asked 
me.  “Do  you  want  to  play?”  Of  course  I said  yes.  He  told 
me  I should  take  up  music  because  I had  a fast  wrist 
and  good  ears  for  music. 

Joe  went  to  ’Nam  and  left  his  drums  at  my  house.  I 
played  them  until  I broke  them  in.  until  they  really 
broke!  Joe  came  back  in  1971.  He  came  to  my  house 
and  saw  his  drums  broken.  My  father  paid  for  those 
and  got  me  some  drums  the  next  year. 

I took  up  lessons  for  two  years.  I kept  on  playing 
from  time  to  time.  I got  myself  in  a band  in  1976.  I 
worked  my  way  up  to  play  professionally.  I’m  still 
playing. 

Playing  drums  is  Just  like  you’re  really  married  to 
them.  You  really  love  it.  I play  them  a lot  because  it 
gives  me  better  techniques.  1 learn  something  new  every 
time  I play. 

It’s  just  like  reading  a book.  If  the  story  goes  good, 
you  want  to  read  more.  When  the  music’s  going  good, 
you  want  to  play  more.  I feel  a natural  high  of  that  good 
technique  and  I want  to  go  on  for  more  and  more. 

It’s  like  God  is  behind  me.  touching  me  on  the  back 
and  singing.  “Go  on.  it’s  good,  it’s  good.” 


Nick,  31,  works  at  Candlestick  Park.  He  says,  Tm  the 
kind  of  person  who  gets  along  with  other  people.  I’m 
quiet  but  I do  like  to  have  fun  and  have  friends.  I love 
Ife.” 
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W^arren  Crumedy 

My  Niece’s  Wedding 

Friday  was  my  birthday,  and  since  Saturday  was 
my  niece’s  wedding,  I went  over  to  my  sister’s  house. 

We  drank  champagne  and  talked  about  the  wedding. 
E^reiyone  was  really  excited,  because  they  had  been 
planning  it  for  a year.  A lot  of  relatives  came  from  the 
East  Coast.  1 went  over  to  Serramonte  and  bought  a 
55-gallon  aquarium  tank  for  their  wedding  present. 

Saturday  morning,  1 got  up  and  washed  my  car  and 
got  my  clothes  from  the  cleaners.  It  was  a big  deal.  The 
wedding  was  in  Oakland  In  a big  church.  The  reception 
was  held  at  the  Lake  Merrit  Boathouse.  We  had  a live 
D.J.  and  a photographer.  There  was  a money  dance 
where  peopled  pinned  $100  bills  to  the  bride.  I’m  going 
to  get  married  so  I can  have  money  pinned  on  me.  Later 
we  went  to  my  sister’s  house  and  partied  until  early  in 
the  morning. 


Warren  is  an  electrician  at  the  University  of  Calfomia  at 
San  Francisco.  For  a hobby,  he  takes  care  of  a 
1 OO-gallon  aquarium. 
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Roland  C.  Harris 

What  A Swprisel 


My  daughter.  Dolores,  and  her  husband,  Donald, 
who  live  in  Southern  California  came  to  see  me.  They 
brought  my  two  youngest  grandchildren,  Nathaniel,  10 
months  old  and  Dletrlck,  who  is  three.  What  a surprise! 

I had  talked  to  them  the  Sunday  before,  and  I told 
them  I was  going  to  send  the  boys  something  for 
Easter.  They  said  they  were  going  to  send  me  some- 
thing for  Easter.  1 told  them  they  didn’t  have  to  because 
I am  grown.  But  they  said,  “No.  we’re  going  to  send  you 
something." 

And  that’s  what  it  was.  Bringing  nty  grandsons  to 
see  me. 

They  all  were  so  excited  when  they  arrived  that  they 
locked  the  keys  in  their  van  and  had  to  get  a locksmith 
to  open  the  door.  It  cost  them  $20.00. 

I wasn’t  home  when  they  came,  so  they  went  to  my 
mother’s  house  but  I was  at  my  friend  Betty’s  house. 
When  I looked  out  the  window  I thought  I saw  my 
daughter.  So  I ran  out  of  the  house  and  down  the  steps 
and  sure  enough  it  was  Dolores. 

Then  my  son-in-law  Donald  handed  me  the  baby 
and  said.  “Here’s  your  Easter  present."  What  a 
surprise! 

Dletrlck  wanted  some  cowboy  boots.  So  we  found 
some  for  him,  and  he  was  so  happy  about  them  he 
wanted  to  keep  them  on  when  he  went  to  bed.  His 
mother  said  he  had  to  puU  them  off. 

Nathaniel,  the  baby,  is  beginning  to  walk.  He  walks 
around  holding  to  furniture.  When  he  can’t  reach  the 
next  piece  of  furniture,  he  cries  or  gets  down  on  the 
floor  and  crawls. 


My  son-in-law  Is  in  the  Marines,  and  he  had  only 
one  week’s  furlough  so  they  had  to  go  back  after  three 
days.  They  had  a good  trip;  And  I surety  did  enjoy  their 
visit. 

Roland  loves  to  freshwater fish  He  is  retired  and  took 
care  of  both  his  parents  until  his  father’s  recent  death. 
He  continues  to  take  care  of  his  mother. 


Gilbert  Rodriquez 

The  Cadillac  Shop 

1 work  for  a body  shop  as  a body  man.  Most  of  the 
cars  that  we  work  on  are  Cadillacs.  My  duties  are 
repairing  dents,  removing  and  reinstalling  accessories 
and  preparing  for  pcitntlng. 

I will  have  fun  during  the  next  four  months.  We  eire 
getting  four  hundred  cars  to  fix  from  a rental  car 
company.  All  of  the  cars  are  brand  new  Cadillacs.  I will 
be  having  fun  because  all  of  these  cars  are  clean  gmd  a 
lot  easier  to  work  on  than  older  cars. 

The  other  reason  that  I’ll  have  fun  is  because  I’ll 
drive  these  csirs.  Cadillacs  are  luxurious,  powerful  and 
their  stereos  sound  great. 

I realty  enjoy  working  on  Cadillacs. 
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Dale  Chen 

What  I Did  Yesterday 


On  every  Saturday  evening  I usually  either  go  to 
work  or  stay  home  and  watch  TV.  But  last  night  1 went 
out  with  my  friends.  We  sat  near  the  window  of  the 
restaurant  locating  in  the  end  of  Geary  Street,  at  the 
beach  of  the  ocean.  While  we  drank  beer  and  mixed 
drinks,  we  enjoyed  our  talking.  Because  we  hadn’t  seen 
each  other  for  a long  time,  we  had  marty  subjects  to 
talk  about  not  only  studying  but  also  talk  about  work 
and  daily  life.  Of  course,  we  didn’t  forget  to  bring  some 
news  from  our  motherland  coming  from  different  ways 
and  shared  them  with  each  other. 

Talking  and  laughing,  I raised  my  head  and 
suddenly  found  a half  moon  hanging  in  the  dark  sky.  1 
had  never  paid  attention  to  it  since  1 C2ime  here.  When  I 
was  in  China.  I usually  saw  a half  moon  in  the  sky,  and 
1 heard  somebody  say  that  the  moon  in  America  is 
rounder  than  it  is  in  China.  At  that  time,  I was 
suspicious  of  it.  This  evening,  the  thing  that  happened 
before  my  eyes  could  prove  the  shape  of  the  moon  we 
see  in  the  west  is  the  same  as  we  do  in  the  east 
because  the  earth  goes  around  the  sun. 

The  time  passed  quickly.  We  had  stayed  there 
almost  three  hours,  and  everybody  felt  that  we  had  a 
good  time  this  evening.  Finally,  we  decided  that  we 
would  come  again  in  the  evening  of  the  Chinese 
Mid-Autunm  Festival. 

Tm  working  in  the  restaurant  as  a waiter,  ” Dale  says.  “I 
want  to  do  my  Job  well  and  want  to  know  more  about 
America." 
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Maria 

Cats 


My  nlne-year-old  cat  loves  to  sleep  and  eat.  But  she 
gets  mad  at  Alice  all  the  time.  Stardust  Is  my  cat,  and 
Alice  Is  my  son’s  cat.  Alice  Is  five-years-old,  loves  to  get 
Stardust  mad.  Stardust  doesn’t  like  to  give  up  anything 
at  all,  and  Alice  Just  loves  to  take  anything  she  can 
from  Stardust. 

Stardust  leaves  my  fish  and  birds  alone,  but  Alice 
finds  some  way  to  get  them.  If  she  can.  But  for  now,  we 
can  still  get  to  her  before  she  can.  One  day  she  may 
win.  I hope  not. 
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Chapter  Six 

Thoughts  and  Feelings 


V Guillory 

Times  Have  Changed 

Country  life  and  city  life  are  as  different  as  day  and 
night,  I grew  up  In  the  country.  If  I was  given  a choice 
between  the  lifestyles,  I would  choose  the  country. 

The  best  thing  that  ever  happened  to  me  was 
growing  up  in  Mallet,  Louisiana,  my  birthplace.  Some 
city  people  think  that  country  folks  are  Ignorant, 
simple,  and  Just  don’t  learn  In  school.  I am  richer  and 
better  for  that  life.  My  family  knew  what  hard  work, 
honest  living,  sacrifice,  and  security  was. 

I remember  my  mother  never  worked:  she  was 
always  there  when  we  needed  her.  She  took  care  of  the 
house  and  cooked  for  us;  when  we  got  home  the  meal 
was  always  ready. 

We  were  thirteen  In  my  family,  seven  boys  and  six 
girls.  We  were  brought  up  very  strict,  but  with  love  also. 
It  never  hurt  us.  In  fact  today  I th2ink  my  parents  for  It 
because  It  made  me  a better  person.  My  father  used  to 
say  trust,  honesty,  and  dependability  never  go  wrong. 

I remember  during  the  Depression  In  the  comm- 
unity where  we  lived,  very  few  people  owned  their  own 
home.  Everyone  worked  hard  In  the  field  five  days  a 
week.  Whatever  we  put  Into  the  land  we  got  out  of  the 
land.  Saturday  and  Sunday  were  rest  days,  transpor- 
tation was  out.  In  those  da)rs  all  we  had  was  a buggy 
wagon  and  horses.  Sunday  we  walked  five  miles  to 
church.  The  animals  had  to  rest  for  Monday  morning 
for  work.  We  worked  heird  and  sacrificed  a lot  to  survive 
In  those  days. 

But  the  best  of  all  was  that  we  were  happy  because 
we  all  helped  one  another.  That  made  a big  difference. 

I recently  took  a trip  and  visited  my  hometown.  I 
was  surprised  at  the  change:  It  was  like  another  world. 
Most  people  own  their  own  home.  Most  every  house  has 
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two  cars  parked  in  front.  People  there  are  living  good, 
better  than  they  ever  lived  before.  But  people  are  not  as 
happy  as  my  family  was  fifty  years  ago. 

We  had  to  struggle  to  make  ends  meet  in  those 
days.  Now.  the  more  people  have,  the  more  they  want, 
and  they’re  still  not  happy. 


If  I Had  The  Power 

If  I had  the  power  to  do  anything  I wanted.  I’d  make 
crippled  people  walk  like  everyone  else.  I’d  make  blind 
people  see. 

If  I had  the  power.  I’d  help  parents  by  having  a 
curfew  time  and  making  it  stick.  I’d  be  sure  there  were 
good  Jobs  for  everyone.  One  good  thing  here  in  this 
country  is  you  can  make  something  of  yourself  if  you 
want  to.  If  you  don’t  want  to,  you  don’t  have  to. 

I’d  like  to  get  my  driver’s  license  and  pass  the 
G.E.D.  Someday,  I’d  like  to  go  to  college  and  have  a 
good  job.  A good  job  would  be  working  for  the  city  or 
having  your  own  business,  like  your  own  janitor 
company  or  your  own  truck  moving  company. 
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Mary  Jumbo 

FYiendship 

Friendship  is  two  people  coming  together  as  one.  It 
is  also  love  between  two  or  more  people.  To  have  a good 
friendship  .you  have  to  know  many  things  about  your 
friend.  Friendship  is  one  of  the  most  important  things 
in  life. 

A friend  is  a person  who  can  support  you  In  any 
way.  not  necessarily  by  money.  Support  is  being  there 
for  somebody.  For  example,  when  my  mother  died.  Fab 
was  with  me  all  the  time  supporting  me  to  do  things. 
She  didn’t  let  me  think  about  my  mother  so  much.  She 
would  tell  me  to  take  it  easy. 

Friendship  is  knowing  someone  on  a deep  level.  For 
example,  when  I met  Fab.  we  started  talking,  and  we 
both  discovered  that  we  have  many  things  in  common. 
Fab  knew  what  I was  feeling  almost  all  the  time,  and  I 
didn’t  even  have  to  tell  her.  And  I knew  what  she  was 
feeling  too. 

Friendship  is  different  between  girls  who  are  friends 
and  boys  who  are  boyfriends.  When  you  meet  a girl, 
you  can  be  as  free  as  you  want  to  be.  But  with  a boy. 
any  time  you  see  him.  you  might  feel  shy  and  nervous. 

Mary,  17,  is  from  Nigeria  and  is  a student  at  Lincoln 
High  School  7 would  like  to  thank  the  Project  Read 
program”  she  says,  ^because  when  I came  from  my 
country,  I couldn’t  read  or  write  very  well  but  now 
because  of  them  I can.  ” 
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Ana  Maria 

The  Kind  Of  Person  That  I Want  To  Be 


The  kind  of  person  that  I want  to  be  Is  a person  who 
has  mastered  the  English  language.  I want  to  Increase 
my  confidence  and  effectiveness  In  my  conversation, 
reading,  and  writing  of  the  English  language  for  the 
following  reasons. 

My  first  reason  is  that  knowing  how  to  read  and 
write  correctly  will  open  many  opportunities  for  job 
advancement.  At  work,  only  the  persons  who  read  and 
write  correctly  are  given  the  opportunity  to  ascend  in 
their  careers.  Consequently,  they  are  the  ones  who  earn 
more  money  and  have  more  challenging  duties.  The 
ones  like  me  stay  in  their  positions  forever  doing  the 
same  monotonous  everyday  tasks. 

My  second  reason  is  that  to  Improve  my  job 
performance  I must  write  correctly  because  when  I take 
telephone  messages  it  always  takes  me  a longer  time  to 
get  the  message  together  than  it  takes  another  person 
who  writes  correctly.  Also,  when  I must  communicate 
in  writing,  it  will  be  easier  if  I can  confidently  write  my 
thoughts  down  than  if  I have  to  stop  every  second  to 
think  about  how  to  spell  each  word. 

My  third  reason  is  that  my  pronunciation  is  very 
difficult  to  understand,  and  it  is  embarrassing  to  me  to 
see  that  many  of  my  coworkers  often  do  not  understand 
what  1 say.  1 have  had  difficult  situations  over  the 
phone  in  that  customers  have  complained  because  the 
person  who  answers  the  phone  “does  not  even  speak 
English." 

My  fourth  reason  is  that  knowing  that  I do  not  use 
the  English  language  correctly  makes  me  avoid  talking 
to  people  because  I find  myself  unable  to  express  my 
feelings. 


In  conclusion,  to  be  a person  who  has  mastered  the 
English  language  In  one  of  my  greatest  ambitions.  To 
know  the  language  means  to  me  being  happier  at  work 
and  being  able  to  make  friends. 

“I  have  been  in  the  Project  Read  program  for  several 
months.  ” Ana  Maria  says,  “f  think  I am  lucky  to  have 
met  a person  wiUtng  to  spend  time  teaching  me  to  read 
and  write  E^lish " 


My  Thoughts  In  My  Mind 

Now  I am  more  positive  about  myself.  I go  ahead 
and  do  It  Instead  of  having  doubts.  1 use  to  let  my 
doubts  control  me.  In  a way  I’m  still  like  that.  1 have  to 
be  pushed  some  time.  If  you  don’t  get  pushed  you  don’t 
do  It.  I put  things  off  and  wait  to  the  last  minute. 
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Madison  J.  Bland  Sr. 

The  Right  To  Vote 


Did  you  know  that  every  citizen  of  America  that  is 
18  years  of  age  and  older  is  granted  the  right  to  vote? 
Why  is  it  then  that  we  sit  around  complaining  about 
the  condition  of  the  country  when  we  refuse  to  exercise 
our  rights  to  make  things  better? 

The  United  State  is  a democracy. 

This  means  that  the  people  decide  what  the  laws 
will  be.  The  United  States  is  also  a republic.  This 
means  that  the  people  elect  others  to  make  the  laws. 

In  a democracy  and  republic,  the  right  to  vote  is 
Important.  If  a person  cannot  vote,  that  person  cannot 
have  a say  in  what  will  be  done. 

There  are  four  amendments  to  the  Constitution  to 
see  that  these  rights  are  protected.  They  are: 
Amendment  14.  giving  citizenship  to  the  former  slaves; 
Amendment  15.  which  says  the  right  to  vote  cannot  be 
denied  because  of  race  or  color;  Amendment  26.  giving 
the  right  to  vote  to  citizens  18  years  old  or  older;  and 
Amendment  19.  which  gives  women  the  right  to  vote. 

In  1848.  some  women  met  at  Seneca  Falls.  New 
York.  Lucretla  Mott.  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton,  and 
Susan  B.  Anthony,  were  some  of  the  women  who 
demanded  the  right  to  vote. 

Before  the  Civil  War.  most  white  men  who  didn’t 
own  land  in  America  could  not  vote.  After  the  Civil  War 
was  over,  black  men  were  granted  the  vote.  But  women, 
black  or  white,  could  not  vote.  This  made  some  women 
angry.  And  they  formed  groups  to  fight  for  the  right  to 
vote. 

In  the  1900s.  women  went  on  marches,  went  to  jail, 
went  on  hunger  strikes,  and  chained  themselves  to  the 
White  House  fence.  Finally  in  1920.  the  19th 
Amendment  was  passed. 
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Sometimes  we  forget  how  Important  it  is  to  vote. 
People  who  don’t  have  this  right  have  no  power  to 
change  the  condition  of  things,  but  people  who  have 
had  to  fight  for  this  right,  know  how  Important  it  is  to 
vote.  Remember  if  things  are  to  be  changed,  the  first 
step  is  in  the  election  booth. 

Madison,  65.  is  very  active  in  the  Baptist  fellowship.  7 
toue  reading,  fishing  and  watching  baseball  football  and 
hockey  games.  ” he  says.  7 am  a precinct  worker,  and 
this  influenced  me  to  write  about  the  right  to  vote.  ” 
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Chapter  Seven 


Free  Time  Fun 


Raymond  Juco 

Weekend  Sports  In  The  Philippines 

Every  weekend  my  family,  friends  and  I got  together 
to  play  tennis  and  bowling.  When  I first  played  tennis.  I 
was  living  in  the  Philippines.  Actually  it  wasn’t  on  a 
tennis  court  but  In  a big  parking  lot.  On  Saturday  and 
Sunday,  cars  weren’t  parked  there,  so  people  used  the 
lot  for  things  like  walking,  jogging,  and  shadowboxing 
early  In  the  morning. 

One  day  my  wife,  son,  and  I went  out  there  £ind  hit 
tennis  balls  against  the  wall.  A few  people  came  over  to 
join  us.  The  next  weekend  one  person  brought  a net. 
another  some  poles.  We  marked  out  a tennis  court  with 
chalk  on  the  asphalt.  E^ery  weekend  more  people 
joined  us.  We  all  brought  picnics  to  share.  None  of  us 
were  neighbors  or  knew  each  other  before.  Together  we 
played  just  for  fun. 

Plajdng  tennis  can  be  a little  expensive.  Here  a can 
of  balls  costs  about  $3.  but  there  they  cost  about  165 
pesos  or  $8  to  $9.  We  couldn’t  afibrd  to  lose  any  balls.  I 
ruined  two  or  three  rackets  learning  to  play,  too. 

With  wives  and  firlends,  soon  there  were  enough 
people  playing  regularly  to  put  together  a tournament. 
We  used  two  nets  and  about  eight  couples.  All  of  us 
were  beginners:  some  of  us  were  pretty  good  after 
playing  for  a year.  That’s  when  I really  learned  to  play 
tennis! 

Often  we  played  round-robin  tournaments.  One 
week,  high  scorers  played  against  high  scorers,  low 
scorers  against  low  scorers.  The  next  week,  high 
scorers  played  low  scorers.  The  teams  changed  every 
week.  You  knew  each  other’s  strengths  and  weaknesses 
because  we  played  so  often.  There  were  never  any  hard 
feelings  because  we  were  all  frtends  playing  for  fun. 
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Saturday  nights  six  couples  from  the  neighborhood 
bowled  at  a bowling  alley  owned  by  one  of  the  couples. 
We  played  tournaments  with  all  men  or  women  teams 
as  well  as  couples.  My  wife  doesn’t  bowl  very  well,  so  we 
always  scored  low  when  we  played  together. 

In  the  Philippines  we  used  a small  ball  which  is 
harder  to  control  if  you  don’t  have  a strong  arm  and 
good  aim.  My  wife’s  balls  often  ended  up  in  the  gutter. 
The  big  balls  used  here  are  much  better.  E>en  if  it 
travels  slowly  down  the  lane,  when  it  reaches  the  pins, 
more  are  knocked  over. 

I like  to  be  on  the  move  all  the  time.  Now  I jog 
around  the  block  every  morning.  Sometimes  I play 
tennis  on  the  weekends.  I’m  not  the  type  to  be  lazy. 


“One  thing  about  sports,  ” Raymond  says,  “is  that  it 
keeps  you  in  good  shape.  It  makes  you  feel  young,  too.  “ 
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Margie  Montoya 

My  Trip  To  Colorado 

On  Saturday.  August  15,  at  midnight,  me  and  my 
Mom  went  on  Greyhound.  We  were  traveling  to  Denver 
to  see  our  family. 

After  we  arrived,  my  aunt  picked  us  up  at  the 
Greyhound. 

Aunt  Bobbie  took  me  and  my  Mom  to  see  our  friend 
in  Denver.  My  friend  was  happy  to  see  us.  Her  name  is 
Laurie,  and  she  has  a little  girl  named  Melissa.  We 
watched  TV  and  talked.  We  talked  about  the  group 
called  “Loverboy.”  She  had  seen  the  group  in  Denver. 

Then,  after  we  visited  our  friend  Laurie,  we  went  to 
see  our  dog  Blackle.  We  lived  in  Denver  in  the  70s 
before  we  moved  out  here.  Our  friend  gave  us  a dog 
when  I was  four  years  old.  Blackle  was  bom  when  1 was 
twelve  years  old.  He  was  my  favorite  one.  When  1 saw 
Blackle  again,  I was  very  excited  and  happy  and  had 
tears  in  my  eyes.  He  Jumped  on  me  and  my  Mom 
because  he  recognized  us.  He  was  happy  to  see  us.  We 
were  upset  to  go  and  leave  him  behind  again. 

1 was  15  years  old  when  I left  Denver  and  left  the 
dogs  behind.  1 was  upset.  I was  mad  because  1 wanted 
to  bring  them  with  me.  My  sister  wouldn’t  let  me  and 
we  were  living  in  a hotel  that  wouldn’t  accept  dogs.  I 
was  upset  for  one  week.  After  a week,  1 felt  a little  better. 

Later  on  I got  a kitten  from  a friend  who  couldn’t 
keep  it.  My  kitten’s  name  was  Maylin.  She  is  a Siamese 
with  grey  eyes.  She  is  spoiled  because  1 never  hit  her 
and  give  her  the  same  kind  of  food  I eat. 

1 had  another  dog  in  Sterling.  Colorado  that  we  left 
behind.  When  we  got  to  Sterling.  Tiny  didn’t  recognize 
us  until  one  hour  later.  Then  she  came  to  us  and 
started  to  sniff  us  and  jumped  on  us.  I threw  the  ball. 
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She  caught  It  like  she  used  to  do.  We  were  upset  to 
leave  her.  We  were  crying  when  we  left  because  we 
didn’t  want  to  leave. 

My  Aunt  Bobbie  drove  us  back  to  San  Francisco 
and  stayed  for  a few  days.  Now  she  has  gone.  1 was 
happy  to  be  back.  We  sang  songs  on  the  way  back  in 
the  car. 

Margie,  19,  likes  animals.  She  has  two  cats,  one  bird 
and  one  hamster.  Her  hobby  is  writing  books. 


Gwen 

Europe 


The  best  time  I had  in  Europe  was  visiting  the  cities 
of  Rome  and  Florence.  They  were  the  most  interesting 
places  to  visit  and  very  educational.  What  made  the  trip 
pleasant  was  the  tour  guide  Vincent.  He  was  very 
experienced  and  full  of  Information.  His  knowledge  of 
all  the  different  places  was  great.  I gained  so  much 
Information  from  him.  When  Vincent  spoke  about  the 
different  places  we  visited  he  made  it  seem  so  exciting. 

We  visited  places  like  the  Coliseum.  St.  Peter’s 
Church  and  Trevl  fountain.  The  best  place  in  Rome  to 
visit  was  the  Vatican,  where  we  hear  d the  pope  speak  to 
thousands  of  people  on  Easter  Sunday.  The  Vatican  is 
a beautiful  place.  The  day  we  visited  the  Vatican  I lost 
my  sister  in  the  massive  crowd.  Luckily  she  knew  her 
way  back  to  the  hotel. 

There’s  an  old  saying  about  the  Trevl  Fountain: 
tA)  If  you  just  throw  one  coin  in  then  you  will 
return  back  to  Rome. 

(B)  Two  coins  you  will  find  a new  love. 

(C)  Three  coins  you  will  get  rid  of  the  old  love, 
find  a new  love  and  return  back  to  Rome. 

The  fountain  averages  about  80,000  a month  in  lira 
from  people  throwing  in  coins. 

The  best  place  in  Florence  to  visit  is  the  Academy 
Gallery  where  Michelangelo  displayed  all  of  his  most 
beautiful  and  famous  sculptures.  The  best  one  is  of  a 
14-year-old  boy  named  Dardd,  which  was  made  out  of  a 
block  of  rough  marble. 

Michelangelo  was  26  years  old  when  he  started  on 
David  in  1501.  He  completed  David  in  1504.  The  statue 
is  very  detailed:  it  looks  almost  human.  You  can  see  the 
veins  in  his  hands,  arms  and  legs.  The  sculpture  of 
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David  Is  so  good  a copy  was  made  for  the  center  square 
of  town.  Michelangelo’s  work  In  this  Gallery  Is  one  of 
the  richest  collections  In  the  city  of  Florence.  Overall, 
Europe  Is  a beautiful  place  to  visit. 


Shawnie 

Vacation 

I sometimes  think  of  going  on  a vacation  somewhere 
far.  like  Puerto  Rico  and  St.  Thomas,  Jamaica  or 
Australia  maybe.  So  1 can  lay  on  all  the  beaches  and  go 
shopping  at  all  the  stores.  I’m  going  to  try  to  go  one 
place  a year. 

After  I am  done  going  to  all  the  places,  I can  think 
of  some  new  ones  to  go  to.  I hope  I can  stay  at  each  one 
for  at  least  one  or  two  weeks,  with  a lot  of  money.  Yes, 
that  is  the  kind  of  vacation  I’d  like. 
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Aurora 

My  Vacations 

The  first  time  I went  on  a vacation.  I went  to 
Germany.  I was  supposed  to  stay  for  two  weeks.  Instead 
I only  stayed  three  days,  because  I had  to  go  home  on 
an  emergency. 

Then  I said,  I will  try  another  vacation.  So  my 
husband  and  I decided  to  go  to  Hawaii  for  seven  days. 
Out  of  the  seven  days,  it  rained  for  three  days,  and  my 
husband  almost  drowned. 

So  I decided  to  go  on  my  own  vacation,  with  my 
girlfriend  down  south.  I thought  it  would  be  better,  but 
of  course  I was  wrong  again.  So  I ended  up  in  the 
hospital  for  three  days.  So  try  it  again.  This  time  with 
my  husband.  So  we  went  to  Las  Vegas,  and  this  time 
my  husband  ended  up  in  the  hospital  for  two  days.  But 
this  out  come  was  OK,  because  I found  out  some  things 
and  we  won  some  money  too. 

So  those  were  my  adventures  for  1987. 


Aurora,  37,  was  bom  in  the  Philippines,  and  never 
graduated  Jrom  high  school  “Vve  been  in  Project  Read 
since  January  and  this  is  the  Jirst  story  I ever  wrote.  ” 
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Richard  Greenspun 

My  Hobbies 

Some  people  tell  me  I have  too  many  hobbies.  I 
don’t  think  that’s  true.  I have  four  hobbles  and  that 
isn’t  many— growing  plants,  building  model  trains, 
collecting  stamps  and  taking  photographs. 

All  summer  long  I worked  in  my  greenhouse 
growing  flowers  from  seeds,  to  plant  in  my  bacl^rard.  I 
built  my  greenhouse  14  years  ago. 

In  August,  I entered  some  of  my  cacti  in  the  San 
Francisco  Fair.  I was  surprised  to  find  that  1 won  a blue 
ribbon.  Also.  I like  working  late  at  night  in  the  green- 
house. It  is  quiet  and  peaceful. 

If  I am  not  in  the  greenhouse,  I will  be  in  the  garage 
with  my  model  train  layout.  I have  been  collecting 
model  trains  for  17  years,  and  I have  been  working  on 
my  current  layout  for  four  years.  I have  put  a lot  of  time 
into  it  and  hope  to  finish  soon. 

My  friend  Sean  and  I started  with  a wooden  frame 
and  worked  from  there.  We  laid  the  tracks,  and  put  in 
mini-spikes  to  hold  it  in  place. 

It  took  me  about  five  months  to  finish  the  wiring. 
Then,  my  friend  Lee  designed  the  control  panel  for  me.  I 
run  my  trains  from  there. 

A year  went  by  while  we  worked  on  the  scenery  and 
wdred  the  control  panel.  Lee  came  over  once  a week  to 
help  me  on  the  scenery.  We  started  with  a frame  for  the 
mountains  and  used  paper  and  dirt  from  the  Sierra. 
Most  of  the  scenery  is  in  place  now.  I think  it  looks 
good. 

I have  built  four  bridges.  All  the  trees  on  the  layout 
are  hand-made.  One  tree  takes  me  about  two  hours  to 
make.  I want  to  make  about  a hundred  trees. 
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I also  like  to  collect  stamps  in  my  spare  time,  when 
I am  not  working  on  my  trains  or  in  my  greenhouse.  1 
collect  stamps  from  the  United  States,  Japan,  Canada 
and  Israel.  My  favorite  country  to  collect  is  Japan.  Their 
stamps  are  so  colorful. 

Another  hobby  of  mine  is  taking  photographs.  1 like 
to  go  to  the  mountains  with  my  friends  and  take 
pictures  of  trains.  1 have  not  done  much  photography 
lately  because  1 have  been  busy  with  my  other  hobbies. 

1 would  “go  nuts”  if  1 did  not  have  any  hobbies.  I 
would  even  like  to  play  the  piano  or  maybe  paint.  1 
know  1 would  like  to  take  up  more  hobbies,  but  there 
are  not  enough  hours  in  the  day. 
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Chapter  Eight 


The  Future^s  So  Bright 


Diana  Flores 

Lonesome  Times 

Growing  up  in  a family  of  eleven  children  with  a 
single  mother  and  living  in  the  projects  wasn’t  easy.  I 
remember  when  I first  started  first  grade,  my  teacher 
was  writing  some  addition  problems  on  the  blackboard 
and  when  she  finished.  I didn’t  understand  what  to  do 
and  I was  so  afraid  to  ask. 

Well.  I went  from  first  grade  to  eighth  not  knowing 
how  to  read  or  write  or  anything  else.  I’m  28  years  old 
and  I can  read  and  write  now.  I love  reading  books. 
The  future’s  so  bright  you’ve  got  to  wear  shades! 


EHana’s  work  is  housekeeping.  Her  hobbies  are  cooking 
and  reading,  and  she  has  been  in  Project  Read  for  a 
year. 


Robert  Bates 

Reading  For  Enjoyment 

I want  to  thank  God  for  giving  me  such  wonderful 
tutors  like  Jeanette  and  Bob.  I have  learned  so  much 
from  them.  They  have  been  so  nice  to  me  and  very 
patient  with  me.  I have  made  a lot  of  progress  in  the 
last  year.  I am  able  to  read  material  that  I wouldn’t  be 
able  to  read  otherwise.  But  now  I can  read  many  things 
that  I enjoy.  I would  recommend  anyone  who  can’t  read 
to  come  to  Project  Read. 


Robert  has  been  in  the  Program  for  two  years. 
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Alfoum  White 

A Richer  Life 


I wish  I could  have  gotten  help  in  my  early  years. 
When  I get  up,  I want  to  start  reading.  My  teacher  will 
make  me  learn,  no  matter  what. 

Business  papers  are  more  clear.  I am  not  drilling 
myself  trying  to  make  out  words.  I read  the  neighbor- 
hood newspaper  and  understand  what  I am  reading. 

In  my  speech,  I correct  myself.  I am  more  conscious 
of  what  I am  saying.  I hear  my  own  mistakes.  My  family 
says  I get  my  books  out  Just  like  a httle  student.  That’s 
what  I have  to  do  if  I want  to  learn. 

Within  18  months  I have  finished  40  books.  I 
started  with  very  simple  ones,  and  now  I read  more 
difficult  ones. 

I am  proud  that  I have  taken  the  time  to  study.  I 
enjoy  it.  The  more  I i^ad  the  more  interested  I become. 


Alfoum  has  learned  to  play  the  organ  and  to  read  since 
retiring  as  a boilermaker. 


Tessie  B.  Anderson 

Going  to  School 

Going  to  school  and  learning  to  read  and  write  is 
one  of  the  best  things  that  ever  happened  to  me.  It 
helps  me  to  shop  like  I want  to.  I want  to  keep  going  to 
school  because  I am  sttU  learning  things,  and  I enjoy 
coming  to  school.  I enjoy  my  teachers,  and  I love  all  of 
my  teachers.  I love  everyone. 
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Ruth 

Do  You  Know  The  System? 


On  my  job  I have  a small  amount  of  filing  to  do.  and 
I should  know  how  to  put  files  in  alphabetical  order.  At 
first  it  was  hard  for  me.  I have  to  file  names  of  about 
four  hundred  residents  from  “A”  to  “B".  For  example, 
one  person  is  named  “Ballard"  and  another  is  named 
“Ballwin." 

As  you  see.  the  first  four  letters  are  the  same.  Now 
you  should  take  a look  at  the  fifth  letter  in  both  names. 
You  will  find  the  fifth  letter  in  Ballard  is  “A"  and  the 
fifth  letter  in  Ballwin  is  “W".  This  means  that  the  name 
Ballard  comes  before  Ballwin  because  the  letter  “A" 
comes  before  the  letter  “W".  Since  I have  learned  this 
system.  I feel  more  comfortable  doing  this  type  of  work. 


Clyde  Johnson 

Project  Read 

One  day.  after  I retired,  while  I was  working  around 
the  house.  I decided  I would  like  to  learn  more  about 
reading.  One  evening  I saw  a notice  about  Project  Read 
on  the  TV  News. 

I decided  I would  call  and  see  what  the  setup  was.  I 
started  to  come  to  classes  and  am  continuing  to  do  so.  I 
am  stud)dng  spelling  and  writing,  and  can  now  read 
newspapers,  mail,  and  stories. 

I feel  I have  learned  a lot.  i am  glad  there  is  Project 
Read. 


A Project  Read  student  for  more  than  three  years,  Clyde 
likes  to  garden  and  fix  cars  and  clocks. 
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Raymond  Russell 

Just  About  Me 

The  best  thing  that  ever  happened  to  me  was 
getting  out  of  high  school.  It  was  hard  to  be  way  ahead 
of  your  time  when  you’re  really  not  there.  I was  in  high 
school,  and  my  reading  was  at  a third-grade  level.  You 
can’t  learn  when  everybody  else  is  farther  advanced 
than  you.  And  I feel  they  should  put  the  people  in 
classes  where  the  reading  level  is  compatible  Avith  the 
person.  I’ve  really  been  fortunate  to  get  by  without 
reading  but  some  people  cannot  make  it.  When  I first 
started  working,  I couldn’t  even  fill  out  my  own 
application—  the  other  guy  I used  to  work  with  filled  it 
out. 

Not  being  able  to  read  has  not  really  bothered  me 
now  that  I’m  getting  older.  I feel  I Just  about  have  my 
living  made  but  I think  they  need  better  education  for 
younger  people  so  the  same  thing  that  happened  to  me 
does  not  happen  to  them. 

Project  Read  has  helped  a lot,  Raymond  says. 


Robert 

School  Days 

I can’t  recall  going  to  school  as  a child.  The  school 
file  says  I only  went  one  year.  I went  back  to  school 
because  I wanted  to  learn  to  read  and  pronounce  my 
words  better.  It  was  easy  to  go  back  to  school  because  I 
wanted  to.  and  I saw  the  ad  on  TV.  School  is  helping 
me.  I catch  on  to  words  better.  I can  read  better.  My 
goal  is  to  get  a G.E.D.  diploma. 


Bobbie  Ann  Jackson 

What  The  Training  Center  Means  To  Me 

The  training  center  means  I can  go  to  school  with 
adults  though  some  of  the  people  are  not  my  age.  Some 
are  older,  but  they  are  still  trying  to  learn.  I like  that, 
no  one  is  playing  in  class.  Everybody  is  working  hard  to 
learn.  1 see  old  people  and  young  people  in  school.  1 
just  see  all  kinds  of  people  trying  to  learn.  That  makes 
me  feel  good! 

I see  people  trying  to  learn  to  read  better,  just  as  1 
am  trying  to  learn  to  read  better.  They  work  hard  too.  1 
try  to  come  to  school  every  day  so  I can  learn.  1 am 
tired  of  being  uneducated.  People  are  talking  about  you. 
and  I am  tired  of  that.  I am  staying  in  school  until  1 
learn.  So.  wish  me  luck. 


Bobbie  Ann,  39,  has  been  in  the  program  three  years. 


Don  Crouch 

My  Last  Chance 

My  name  is  Don  and  I’m  30  years  old.  I’m  a student 
in  Project  Read  and  have  been  for  about  three  months. 
I’ve  been  in  prison  for  a long  time  and  never  had  an 
opportunity  like  this  before.  Now  I’m  at  Delancey  Street 
getting  my  life  together  and  back  on  the  right  track.  If 
anyone  doesn’t  know  how  to  read  or  has  trouble 
learning  at  any  age.  it’s  not  too  late  to  try.  Thank  you 
Delancey  Street  and  Project  Read. 


Don  says  Project  Read  is  really  helping  him  to  get  his  life 
back  together. 
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A.M.  Guidiy 

Appreciation 

I heard  about  Project  Read  from  a television  ad.  I 
called  the  library  and  made  an  appointment  to  come  In. 
The  Interviewer  told  me  that  I could  be  in  a group  or  on 
a one-  to-one  basis,  and  I felt  like  a one-to-one  basis 
was  better  for  me  at  that  time. 

I left  the  library  feeling  very  good  about  myself.  I felt 
like  I was  floating.  It  as  such  a good  feeling,  for  the  first 
time  I was  making  a breakthrough.  I was  doing  some- 
thing for  me  that  I should  have  done  a long  time  ago.  I 
was  very  happy  for  myself  for  making  such  a big  step. 
Normally  I am  very  shy,  but  that  day  I didn’t  feel  shy  at 
all. 

I met  my  tutor  for  the  first  time  on  Jan.  14,  1987. 

I felt  very  at  ease  and  very  comfortable.  All  the  un- 
easiness disappeared. 

And  now  I’m  writing  this  essay  on  July  22,  1987, 
and  my  feelings  have  not  changed.  I still  feel  as  good  as 
the  first  day  that  I started  this  project.  I must  say  that  I 
couldn’t  believe  that  there  were  people  who  would  give 
up  their  time  to  help  people  like  me.  I was  astonished. 

I want  to  thank  aU  the  teachers  and  tutors  who  are 
giving  up  their  time  to  help  people  like  myself.  I’m  sure 
I speak  for  all  of  us  in  thanking  you. 

Now  I know  what  the  late  President  John  F. 
Kennedy  meant  when  he  said,  “Ask  not  what  your 
country  can  do  for  you,  but  what  you  can  do  for  your 
country.”  I feel  that  this  Is  what  all  tutors  are  doing, 
giving  something  back  to  their  country. 


A.M.  Guidry  has  been  in  Project  Read  since  January,  14, 
1987. 
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Robert  Kucel 

My  Triumph 


I didn’t  like  school  when  I was  a kid.  I didn’t  care 
about  it.  But  when  years  passed,  my  education  was 
going  down  the  toilet.  For  years  my  Job  wasn’t  the  way  I 
wanted  it  to  be  because  of  the  lack  of  my  reading  and 
writing.  I wanted  to  learn  how  to  read  and  write  my 
native  language,  but  I was  afraild  to  go  back  to  school 
because  I would  probably  cut  class  again. 

About  three  years  ago,  1 saw  an  ad  that  said  people 
who  want  to  learn  how  to  read  can  contact  Project 
Read.  So  I called.  After  testing  at  the  Main  Library  to 
find  out  where  my  reading  was,  1 got  a test  paper  to 
take  with  me  to  the  Excelsior  Branch  Library. 

There  1 met  Mary  who  ran  Project  Read  in  that  area. 
She  Introduced  me  to  Ellen,  who  is  the  tutor  who  is 
going  to  teach  me  to  read. 

At  first  my  reading  felt  like  1 was  on  a roller  coaster. 
It  was  going  up  and  down  for  awhile. 

Weeks  and  months  have  passed.  My  reading  and 
spelling  have  improved  so  much  that  my  tutor  told  me 
that  my  reading  and  spelling  is  a little  too  high  for  their 
program.  So  on  the  last  day  of  my  class,  the  tutor  gave 
me  some  papers  that  told  me  where  to  call  for  another 
reading  class.  I decided  to  call  Community  College. 

After  more  testing,  they  put  me  in  Vicki’s  reading 
class. 

For  a month  and  a half  I tried  to  read,  but  when  I 
started  to  read.  I would  get  nervous  and  would  start  to 
sweat  a lot.  Vicki  told  me  not  to  worry  about  it  because 
other  people  are  just  like  you.  It  takes  time,  but  you  will 
start  to  feel  better,  and  you  will  start  to  feel  more 
confidence  around  other  people. 
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Four  months  later,  I feel  better.  My  reading  and 
spelling  have  improved.  So  now  I don’t  have  to  fake  my 
reading  if  someone  asks  me  to  read  something.  Now  1 
can  read  the  book  or  paper  if  someone  asks  me  to  read. 

So  this  is  my  triumph  of  learning  how  to  read. 
Anyone  who  thinks  that  education  is  for  the  birds  is  a 
fool. 


If  you  wish  to  improve  your  reading  or  would  like 
to  volunteer  to  tutor  a student,  call  Project  Read  at 
the  San  Francisco  Public  Library. 

There  is  no  charge.  The  number  is  621-7323. 
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The  Teams  From  Project  Read 


Author 

Tutor 

Ana  Maria 

. . . Edith  Newton 

Tessie  B.  Anderson  . . . 

. . . Barbara  Ivantcho 

Aurora  

. . . Judy  Peck 

Robert  Bates  

. . . Jeannette  Kermoian  and 

Bob  Parvln 

Carl  Bianchi 

. . . Richard  Merritt 

Karen  Regina  Bill  .... 

. . . Aria  S.  Ertz 

Madison  J.  Bland,  Sr.  . . 

. . . Genevieve  Fujimoto 

David  Bolden 

Fessuha  Bowaneh  .... 

. . . A.V.  Martin 

Nick  Broussard 

. . . Anne  B.  McDonald 

Dale  Chen 

Coleman  

James  Collins  ...... 

. . . Richard  Merritt 

Kathem  L.  Compton  . . . 

Don  Crouch 

. . . DA.  Schumacher 

Warren  Crumedy  .... 

. . . Diane  Mason 

Edward 

. . . Beth  Wilson 

Richard  Fagan,  Sr.  ... 

. . . Glendora  Smka 

Diana  Flores  

. . . Wendy  Ludwig 

Alvin  James  Fore  .... 

. . . Claudia  Kraehe 

Gene  

Gordon  

Richard  Greenspun  . . 

. . . Rich  Ward 

A.  M.  Guidry  

. . . Mary  Pat  Barry 

V.  Guillory  

Gus 

Gwen 

Pat  Hall 

Frank  Hambrlck 

. . . Judy  Harding 

The  Dreaded  Word  Box 


80 


Roland  Harris  . . . 
Robert  Henderson  . 

Bobbie  Ann  Jackson 
Clyde  Johnson  . . . 
Estella  Jones  . . . 

Raymond  Juco  . . . 
Mary  Jumbo  . . . . 

Jewel  King 

Robert  Kucel  . . . , 

La  Juan 

Ray  Lee  

Kim  Lan  Mak  . . . 

Marla  

Marina  V.  Schmidt  . 
Vincent  Martinez  . . 

Matthew 

Willie  L.  McCoy  . . 
Versie  McGee  . . . 

Minnie 

Margie  Montoya  . . 
Enrique  Ramirez  . . 
David  Rinaldi  . . . 

Rita  

Robert 

Gilbert  Rodriguez 
Raymond  Russell 

Ruth 

Shawnle 

Alfoum  White  . . . 
Lavender  Williams  . 
Loretta  Winchester  . 


Maytsle  Bauer 
Florence  Mischel  and 
Lisa  Reynolds 
Charles  Schultz 
Alice  Gowanlock 
Alice  Gowanlock  and 
Richard  Merritt 
Ellen  Hintz 
Sara  Sherman 
Joanne  Heffelflnger 
Mary  Hickok 
Elvie  Owyang 
Lori  Irish  Bauman 
Minerva  Massen 
Barbara  Johnson 
Sarah  Moulton 
Glendora  Smka 
WiUa  Crowell 
Linda  Fortlno 
David  Lee 
Ruth  Clark  Lert 
Olga  Murray 
Dida  Kutz-E>elegh 
Emily  Hawthorne 
Nancy  Heinemann 
Martha  Wellington 
Monica  Kerr 
Mary  Nalepa 
Bonnie  Loyd 
Betty  Macfarlan 
Alice  O’Cormell 
Renee  Albert 
Elise  Colman 
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